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and the office of Publication 
was the one formerly occu 
pied by Benjamin Franklin, in 
the rear of 54 Market Sr., 
Philadelphia. In the year 
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In 1729 


this paper was purchased 
by Benjamin Franklin and 
ublished by him as “* The 
Peancyivenie Gazette” 
until 
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With TLLustRATIONS BY B. MartTIN Justics 

Wi) NE must have, of course, some chicf | preferred the nearest window to any picture I.xeuse me, Mrs. MeMurtric Tm Mr Hiamidiated Mr Bunny, who came before 
irsuit, some great ambition,’’ said) | Music? He could hardly whistle one tune Wharton— Dm planting radish seed you, failed t it mid oyeu Tl fad, tee 
Frank \Wharton, clucidating his Beekeeping? The little insects miisehit Phen why didn’t you say so at first?’ The seal infested wath worms and beuages 
rN favorite theory to his friend, John = swarm in the middle of court week; besides With a quick motion Mis. MeMurtrie If your vegetables come up, which PE doubt, 
Stevens, over a cigar. “' But a he hated honey Wood-carving 2? He could pushed back her sunbonmnet and revealed a  seemy you know nothing about gardening, 
vays liboring at one thing resembles never whittle without cutting bis fingers In thin face and oa glaring pair of spectacles the bugs and worms ‘Ho eat them up, as seen 
‘o © with too much friction on one — his perplexity he gazed at a green grocer’s before which Wharton felt like a ogulty iS they are abewe yvround But, bless me, 
} naif the wheel is the stoutest, it will store across the wav and was) stramhtway schoolboys how chark It'S proworoy J must yo in 

tto wear out, entailing premature — inspired “Well, Mr. Wharton, if) vou'’d asked my Goodnight, Mr. Wharton." 

or, perhaps, even destruction, * Gardenimyg !*" he exclaimed, like one who advice, Pd have said plant fruit trees and (rood night, Mrs. MeMurtrie.’’ answered 

vhole mechanism.’’ has met his fate let yardening alone You don't scem to Wharton audibly. ' Deuce take you! he 
rou mean every fellow should have a He had always liked to “see things know much about it added under his breath 
| Jack, smoking contemplatively growing, ’’ but being town bred had never had “Appearances in this case are not decep Pwenty feet from othe fence the bonnet 
tafad, but an avocation—something = an opportunity to assist the verdant aspiri tive,’ said Wharton in his suavest tone turned toward bam 
iment. tions of Nature If he could mot love hiss neighbor be would Dainty fault that we are neuhbors, 
If or polo,’ suggested Jack. “Gardening it shall be,’ and he slapped = try to propithate het Mr Wharton, and it won't be my fault i we 
N net like polo or golf,’? responded his knee in the exuberance of satisfaction “Vet, Mrs. MeMurtrie, next to my chosen are enemies,’ and justifying tradition by 
\\ rt i bit impatiently “6 They are professton, the law, T lowe gardeising atvove hhavinge the last word, the bonnet ai ippeared 
; a Iimean some secondary pursuit to ” all occupations It is the dream of my life te inthe house and the door was banged to 
i ! todd times; and not for a season Eminently logical Wharton was, vet aman raise fine radishes and 
' ttor years, perhaps for life of action In a month he had installed bing Radishes! vrumted Mrs. MeMurtri . 
i t deny the usefulness of rest and self ina cosy suburban cottage with ano aere through leer pease You'll diave ditherent Wharton was truly puzzled, and meditated 
' med the theorist after a putt of ground, not forgetting, in the selection of dreams after vou bave wallowead thom ‘ eA trance neqehtbor and them simgeubar 
t Eve found out by experience the «round for horticultural purpose thre Dhey are very cold) on the stoma! You'd bites vast it srmekange that nigel 
rests like change of work As possibility of a wife inthe choice of his hose better plant frat tres \onanm teathe rior ebie ter bein if, 
Inthe case of vounyg men it Phe daffodil that comes before the swallow I risk the or | Pve a yood othe preachers t | cli den pod 
| nto something worse, and Jam dare chooses February for its arrival at digestion returned th yer wit on It ir tye mt releny tes dur f 
tthe business or professional Oakville, and spring was already peeping I heme canal ! madiel our } nied mn Docdvedn't eer cts i 
toescape prostrated nerves pink-lined from the peach boughs as) the is tl Vevalt toot rk and the yo t heat ! tneant lant 
; pleasant avocation young Jawyer sowed his) first) paper oof 6 puatiom at mia \ our first a ! freait tres f re not it tment 
radisn seeds vou know, kept a ! ] destruct to froit than te tal 
34 What are you planting ? inquired a And is «dt thoeontit of at | ' ' rint ‘ Aopal _ 
profession was the law, and oo rasping nasal voice from othe fence that kor cating fruit (ye! 1 there, Mr ! no \N rhe tit nt 
1 the little West Alabama separ, ited Wharton's demesne from that. of Mia Maurtri viel thie aharay \\ tte ver re t mold t ! 

’ Ie where overwork was his right-hand neighbor turing asmall | or tation nters teal by 
and) nervous prostration an ‘Seed said the startled lawyer, risimy Fruit of 1 tr of 4 1 ! i down | | sent to 
nomenon, he may seem to have uddenly from the fresh-turned mould to spy disprove rat t Miro Wart t ! ! 

\ But pita seeiny the end of a lony arp nose and a lock of ‘ | ( th t t t 
il Moreover, two clients reddish gray hair, beneath an old brown 
onths after the a splay of h $ bonnet, protruding over the fence Whartor ter t | ! t t f Nir Ir M 
| e encouraging prospect of a (of course vids th inbonnet ] peota to edu t t ! t atti ! Wit ! \I } 
/ npelled him to hasten the didn't) suppose you were planting ‘ r condescending: st I e1 ' t I 
j pet scheme yunpowder ] tot 
i ld be his avocation? Restful ‘ Bey pardon, M omething t feos " eed t . ' i nh 
PT necessity give pleasure, conse- ‘.'m not a M Im Mrs. MeMurtris (gardening: im tl reecigelpboeor Nir ‘ hittel theort Mrs Men 
{ holee of an avocation should be I had a husband once interrupted the nn) Whhartor sbeostige boisit rr od My } dd osprortt t rose int 
i personal bent Art? The bonnet quickly, with an indignant grunt MeMurtric, mh thie er ! nity ' resins ter t ! 
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‘ to the t wtter of education be termed a self- 

pe nh ay ete co Pegged re ore , fs — Pr , , made fowl. for no efférts had been made to 
ome adapt nica : ; t mr t ; , shooings ’ of 
| | Wharteor ne. a mpanied by flving clods 
! tones, soon taught him to 

ns tothe hours of Wharton's 
Billie’s habit to fly up ina 
' ' ‘ Ie tree that leaned over the 
x ' . fener . tree that Wharton had 
red Mrs. McMurtrie to cut down 

t way was clear, Billie would 

numerous wives for the forage 
tn If Wharton came in view, 
liar cry that not only 

estr ctive family but aiso 


Mr McMurtrie that the enemy 


- : la ifter Stevens had proposed to 
‘ ery \\ rte heme for the salvation of the 
. t } eful enjoyment of his 
rooster ive his signal call, 
hens, and in half a 
wctacles appeared 
lat him 


r movements, which 
t vardening, evidently 


curiosity, for she 








j ‘ ' ¢ . the spectacles, with 
, , Tk nce That's 
! vn failur ‘ I net at t i clef It will smash the 
' i if ‘ 
ia > 
Ike } the uy ( ve, M MeMurtr but I'd just 
bw, _ t f f Ss alive I'm going 
t | over thie r J . t t the id-faill to night, and when the 
tA v boedl aed ore t t rt «of ' t ‘ 1} morning this log, 
turned t } } ie too anyrv t ent 1 P t | , f \\ rtort nt r the log will be sus 
! val a heacacl " ‘ ‘ tu rt when he goes to 
1} ‘ baat thre vimning of dis gar | i t a nipping amd tou this trigger, down falls 
cheviinge troutele Wharton prctured thre mother mn s MM Mie Murts \ i t ‘ Brer Rabbit is translated toa 
" ‘ , it — , thy = we are? ee “4 ' . ‘ ee 9 It , mply vreat, isn't it? 
\ f tent LW \ i t Mrs. M Whart eked up and found himself 
t , | riet t toes t ‘ r t ! t For once i man had the last 
n rreit l f , \ , 4 t Nl Ii NI ‘ t kled. Butt he knew not the 
! t | ‘ fan ec] ! t ! t t f voman Phe violent closure 
! naa t the fut f tl ! t but y t t = Mio Murtrie’s kitchen door was more 
t 5 ‘ Cow ‘ ‘ \ h i ay } 
t { ‘ In every at rid tos | ; , r briar s safe said Wharton 
} ‘ 4 Uuigriie 1 Jack 
, \\ eta it 
‘\ i it 
\ ‘ at Bite an } 
t ny 
\3 
\e | \ _ 
' , 
, , 
> t ~ ; 
. ) 
} 
\ 
, \\ 
‘ 4 \ wr « Gs 
‘ \ f \ ’ ’ 
7 ‘ 1 
. 4 
‘ bs ' at 
] t 1! \\ t Ss 
It's mot y t t as uJ 4 t : M MecMurt had 
Se your a ' ' ~ ny thinks , . « ; - , 
Thie ‘HE 
’ ‘ “) _ , ‘ . } e ‘ 
el. - N. ertainty 
It . , re ‘ \lr ahi * a ae l serable 
Mo Murtric f ‘ Wha stoutls f tl t t , foots 
‘ d his 
‘y ] i noms } { 
| cor kN ‘ s A k ‘ ae s fens 
eee hi ceadiaciia Se, mae oe eM x ON « caused him to watch Mrs 
Ry | \\ : I rtr gate almost unceasing], 
: =” . \ \ irtay i ive t ] t fterr: ' rn! } 
SAMLEL MINTURN PECK ¢- ‘ of the t dav the gate 
Have what , 1} ee \ " 
‘ . saw N s ny for the village 
4 4 ‘ 
N ‘ Wohiart overtaking 
. ! } 14 
} ; - K la never 
, W n 
“Tf ex i ¢ } 
\\ COR 
\ 
A 
‘ ‘ { ‘ ul MocMurt . a ‘ i But 
, : 6 z : 3 Xu You wished B e was 
‘ Say ac fow l ‘ Vhite f s ‘ } . , 
s \ = . But to come in the night 
h ke ‘ r vnhher hac na t uw . ; * _ 
Y Mr Wit irtor 
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‘I never robbed a hen; 
said the indignant Wharto: 
it, Miss Mosby.’’ 

The girl again averted her head 

“It's very strange Tr} 
that dead-fall, aunt shut | 
The same night the coop 
thief was tracked to the f-, 
that night, and the tracks \ 

Wharton was horrified 

“And there are two lo lings in 4 
fence hanging only by na You a = 
them for yourself,’’ added ¢ r] — 

‘Stuff and nonsense, N, 
think I took that vile rooster’ 

‘ No-o-0o-——, not if you sa\ u didn’t’ 


‘And you'll tell your aunt | didn t? 


iN My life 
ind You know 


ght YOu se 
In @ Com 
ken, and the 
It shows red 
plain,” ; 


You don t 


“Yes; but she won't be you. Aur . 
says anybody who will stea! lie’? — 
Wharton meditated i 
And I'm not to come to the house any 
more after this?’’ 

‘** Come to the hous: Why, if I'm 
caught speaking to you, I s!} lose my next 
quarter’s allowance.’ 

Will nothing make your aunt relent? 
asked Wharton, looking up in desnair 

‘* 1 don't know Pe rhaps might if you 
proved an ali—alibi ; 

‘’ That some one else took the fow}?” 

Yes; and if you restored Billie unhurt ti 
her arms she'd give anything u asked for 
Even her niece's hand in n iTriage? 
* 

The girl blushed, and the man looked 4 

her adoringly and loved her more than ever 
I know what I'll di said Whartor 

I'l] order a white leghorn from Mobile, an 
Mrs. McMurtrie won't know the difference 

“Aunt Sophronia not know the differ 
ence!’’ cried Nellie “Why, she hatch 

sillic in an incubator, and raised him by 
hand She knows his every feather i. 


When Wharton parted with his inamorata 
he fell into a brown study How absurd 
was that his romance should be entangle 
with the fate of an old white 1 ter sut 
was the way of life, in which the absurd ar 
the sentimental, the trivial and the important 
are inextricably blended Did not the gre 
Napoleon iose the battle of Leipsic, and blur 
the star of his destiny, by a fit of indigestigt 
caused by a surfeit of cold mutton? The 
map of Europe changed by a sheep! 

fter tea the young man’s frame of min 
was lamentable, and he began to heap 
obloguy upon gardening, when it occurred 
to him that but for his avocation he might 
never have met Nellie. He was seated ir 
the summer-house where he could wate! 
the light in her window The perfume of 
the magnolias from Mrs. McMurtric’s blender 
with fragrance of honeysuckles overhead to 
make the May night balmy How long was 
his revery he did not know. Hits musing was 


ee 











at length broken by the abrupt silence 
T i os FS 
the mockingbird The bird was hushed by 
voices and footsteps of some boys from 
boarding-school near the tow! 
Who lives here ?”’ 
The words rang clearly int night alr 
New man named Whart Next pia ‘ 
iswhere we hooked arooster > night ’ 
"WI starte: : 
and t mg 
ting teres 
4 } 
witl for tw § 
fat ul é 
ne the 
lets ; 
\\ “ ; 
\\ g } 
\ But : 
sw Hes } 
that t 
(; - 
} ( 
} 
I 
7. 
I 
fad enti 
Ke ‘ \\ r 
‘ T a” 
ond oe 
‘ 
ng ! = 
7 \ e, | 
four stel 
oO . \Whart 


GREW ANGRY Alive 


mite nve! 
1 lads 
tion between the two be : 


and also of an intervie 
vet narrated \ 


And you've really st 
the girl, with sparkling cy’ 





"wees st 
When are vou going t _ 
Aunt Sophronia’ 
I’m afraid I've |} f 
I Z Ee the fowl] I of 
, ‘ 
' 
1 belong 
been stolen, he thought - 
him he grew angry anc ! ail 
any price Thereupon | at 


blazes, and was ordered 








1898 





nY life i make a muss of it, didn't you?’ 

ou know fully sorry,’’ said Wharton 
ng dark, and they approached 

trie S wate 

YOu set tered and leaned over in deep 

a Com Phen, looking up, she said 

and the chat vou will do with your tire 

howered You'll garnishee, or foreclose, or 

(srimsby, and then it will get in 
we'll both be gray-headed, and 

S in the f old age, before it’s all ended 

CaN see chat I'd do if I wasn’t a girl.”’ 
iid you do?”’ said Wharton 

"1 don't i vo to Grimsby’s to night at 

: ind bring Billie home. 

nt’ not do it 

v? ‘ you are afraid,’’ said the girl 

1 Aunt x You re afraid of the dog, or that 

ve | » shoot vou; and yet you said 

ough tire and water for me 
USE any iid: but I won't turn thief and 


t exclaimed Wharton 


if I'm thie hen-roost!’"" the 


Rob a 


MY next , | her eves flashing through 
Is it robbery to restore my 
‘elent? rty vou caused to be stolen? 
ir \ that. You don't care for me 
it, if you a 
> . ty cateh her breath, and looked 
nhurt to peak again, but she thought 
ed for nd her little boot-heels went 
ze? up the brick walk to the 
kt moment the door closed 
‘ is left alone with the stars 
wked at no coward, and when he said 
an ever vo through fire and water for 


hen-roost and 
More - 


t But rob a 
f ridiculous—never! 


Vhartor 


ile, an 


rence suspected that the young 
differ i to test the extent of her 
hatche n It he resisted her, and 
lim by { lesired result in another way, 
b. him just as well, and more 
amorata : ny his brain all night the 


was the outcome at morning, 
hed it by a little pickaninny. 


bsurd 
tangle: 


We Mur tr te I have 


co 
7 
Sut 
urd at v the valuable leghorn of 
nportant e robbed last Saturday night. 
he great rough several hands it is now 
and blur fa poultry fancier, The man 
‘ 


suc- 


srender him to me, or the bird 


igestior 
5 M4 If you will 


n? = The 


restored to you 


mpany me and identify the 
ink there will be any trouble 
of min 


10 heap 


rownh 


for vou at eleven A. M.? 











sccurred Respectfully yours, 
e might ‘FRANK WHARTON,” 
ated ir I vas speedy and terse. 
1 watcl j ‘ 
fume of i Come at eleven. 
blende Very truly, 
head to SOPHRONIA McMURTRII 
mg was : | tion to Grimsby and its result 
sing was ps, best given in the words of 
ence of \\ Stevens next day In filling in 
shed by t e their last meeting, the young 
from to the drive 
| Murtrie sat up in the carriage 
ae | teclyards draped in black. 
t air q ispiring im plain spectacles 
xt pla ‘ Inbonnet, pieture her, Jack, 
night Lf pince-nez and a_ poke! 
arte: 2 tk for a quarter of a mile, 
Y orig yme suddenly Who is this 
teres N property ? 
hir said I I fear my brief 
for t an erroneous MMpression 
ind t a ght the fowl] of a neyvro 
the | ; fa neyvro, did he ?—and at 
; nie You haven't helped 
good ; Wharton,’ and she glared 
But : 
Hes ; * 
tt il thing of i scrap it 
a Steven 
G u ne Garimsby went 
| riike a man of straw She 
by a bit of red yarn tied 
kK feathers Grimsby tried to 
<plain, but she cut him short 
to with the rooster 
street ence tor a few moments 
\ hartor that isn't all said Stevens. 
eas we did patch up matters on 
returl k admitted Wharton sheep 
ine nh. picking up courage, he said, 
I throwing bouquets at myself tu 
r 1 think I displayed tact.”’ 
hart lyou bay! 
I tried to look pleasant, and 
Mrs) MeMurtrie to open the ball 
yert 4 , she sat smoothing the rooster’s 
of t J nd the operation seemed to soothe 
aver She looked up and said 
_ ive done wrong, Mr. Wharton, 
$9} in Unjust suspicion 
ntion it, I bey of you,’ said I 
ask Mrs. MeMurtrie, that my conduct 
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In Two Parts: Part Il 
URING the next two days Theron was 
like aman in asleep. He became 
aware of the course of the public sus 
picion; but itonly added an irritating 
pin-prick to the pain and fear that were tear 
While he had been watching the 
grinding, a boy had handed him 
the Colonel Money traced 
see about it before I come home two 
but enough to take the pith out of 
Pheron’s knees Phen came the 


ing his soul 
t note trom 
Am going to 

Only 
sentences, 


news of the 


inspector's and sheriff's coming, and Theron 
trembled Now, I am a nerveless, bew1! 
dered, cowardly cur,’’ he groaned between his 
teeth Iwill know what is the truth, and 
Ill save her, if I have to run away and be 
chased for it myself J really will 


° 


He turned, ina glow of determination, to 
go, but the mare had made the best of his 
abstraction. She had pulled her bridle free 


of the tree, and was yrazing, unfettered, at 
a little distance At the sound of Theron’s 
voice, she reared her head and gave him a 


glance of wicked intelligence 
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bridle path, by which he might intercept the 


Colonel before he came out, just in front of 
his own home At college he had been a 
marvelous runner lle was out of trim now, 


and he felt it in ten minutes, but he kept on, 
The blood 
The Colonel 


increased his speed, for he was 


gradually increasing his pace 


pumped ao rear in his) ears 
mist have 
distance, almost at) his 


his teeth and ran on 


only a speck im the 


Own gate Theron shut 


to the village, to the Colonel's house 
\ miserable object, ready to drop with 
fativue, he was hailed by the inspector 


Say, What's up? 
Phe Colonel, the 


the veranda 


Inspector and Lee iwtoon 


Phey were all smiling, but Lee 


was alarmed at his purple face 


Theron sat down, physically unable to 
walk He tried to invent some pretext out 
of his plight to pet the Colonel off alone with 


Hlorse 
he answered 
his” breath 


ran off, and I ran after her 
Then he had to stop to catch 
And, while he paused, the 
inspector said, ‘Oh, your horse ts all right; 
I saw her in your yard And I've some grood 
news for you: we've got the thief! "’ 
No!" faltered Theron in great dread 


him 








“Nannie! called Theron, in tones of Yes, sir,’ said the inspector, and I 
silken wooing, ** Nannie, girl! Here, girl! must make my compliments to the Colonel 
Nannie tossed her mane, cut a frolicsome and to Miss Rhett, too’'’-——he bowed in Lee's 
wet 
4 
/ 
4 
~~ « 2 r 
ote . 
——Fy - 
m 
_ 
an ——————— . 
ff 
sf 
/ 
/ 
f, 
Lit IEtTAMING THE 
ENVELOWI 
caper with her heels, and then she galloped direction on oa mighty pretty piece of 
off home as fast as she could detective work—mighty fine rh 
Phere remained nothing for her master to You bie t Kpoliaar ad Theros 
do but wait for the Colones If he come Phe ¢ te t 1 | i! nd t 
this way, as he said, it will ft il] right ! tor asked | expla 
said Theron but if he hiange I mind It t if ( 
1 , 4 “..9 + } ,7 4 ' ' 
and takes the other ford \\ ‘ ‘ 
The impetus of this disayres lena t rk r when t ) 
J t | 
mi r T i 










— 


reckon the fool folks about here saw him 
sneaking over there in the dark, and Lord 
knows what notions they had, but they came 
terme The Colonel laughed, but Lee 
flushed He had reason to suspect on 
Theron thought med it never entered his 
honest, trusting head 

Ves. si comtinued the Colonel. after a 
refreshing gulp from oa tumbler that looked 
like a mint bed yes, Sir, we went to work 
different ways I was on to The's game, but 
he wasn't on tothe old man’s: and Ll ‘lowed 1 
would give him a surprise show him they 
don't) keep all the smartness locked up 
down bast Well, Lee and LT went over the 


hooks We narrowed the business down 
until we were pretty sure that it was dome 
here, and done right tn our store Then we 
put the dogs in to see if the thief was a 
stranger or somebody they kmew I had 


made out a listof the people who lost money, 
and Thad made out a list of the 
here mean enough to do such a trick, and a 


fellers rounded 


mighty small list it was, with one man at 
the head and the same man at the foot 

"Ves said the inspector name of 

“ Pyram Goode, a fellow that had bought 


whisky of a poor devil and then informed on 


him--—a mean, triflin’ feller, five miles down 
the river, living alone and liable to take a 
boat and seud up here at night Pyram was 
in the store the day we lost the key Phere 

another point aygatnst him Well, DT jot the 
key business ino your hands, and IT kept a 


lookout for the 
nothing definite turned up until, the 
logrs at the tore 


money, and so dich you, but 
dav after 


we had those Pyram cone 


in and asks for chanye for a ten dollar | 
wants to send five dollars to a tirm oon 
St. Louis So T went to the safe and bal the 
clerk bring him out two five dellar 1 
first having him jot down the mioney | 
didn't do it, because my hands wer ‘ 


greasy, coming over from the mill, where I 
had been fixing the engine But 
sudden thought struck me I took the bills 


inmy smeared hand and gave them to Croce 


then a 


I saw which hac 
my thumbmark on it 


instead «of 


him put the top one 


polcatoy nant h 


envelope jut privity ote thee 


envelope directly, he put it am bis pe 


while he asked if the robberies were over. ane 


then, seeming reassured, he took it out ane 
handed it to me Ptook it; and TP took ation 
such a way that my thumb went right over 
the flap, and there was a seal, as it were, in 
machine onl You see TP had a notion Ih 
you know what pave me the notion? That 


bill Gaode gave us was one of the 


Pecounnicl thee 


ten dollar 
stolen bills 
looking at the list 


the fives 


number when Twa 


ter pout oon the miumbers cf 


And before Pwent home to Lee. I 


did something: else I wrote to the firm that 
Cycle letter wa vclelre ed te amd asked 
them, explaining why, to please open thers 


letter So as mot ter chisturte the 
kindly 
TONEY Was prone Nini 


tereel Lette 


Nap and te 
back the envelope te om £ the 
them & tewek the 


ened 
ther 
eat “We Neue 


worelingy 


twe rey 


that day and put my mitller ‘ om ther 
flay» ined ret { itt Kithe) oof i theoter ft 
tI t | ere | from J 
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z With the end of the song the piano closed 
greatly to Wharton reyret, and the young 
4 fe} w retired? wet the reseolut m te mike 
; - > acquaintance of the nyer by fair means of 
7 foul, even if he I ty dare the wrath of th 
; *e ri brown ins? t 
: Vharton tl yhets more of Wocation 
3 .~ that saghet N wg less peetical than red 
re} r amel f ‘ t ‘ His appv steep ana 
Le resatin is t t n for he rose 
x to meet the mot tbrain as clear a 
-— 3 t! dewadrey that PG i the daflod 
‘ ! ith } ! ticderw 
% \ m as be ‘ re el, the foredline 
i+ 4 ‘. for t i stron wi returned with = full 
= & 
i | ef There was no time for seed planting 
‘s before breakfast. but it would be delightful 
ts rie rely te bewsek ef the yround, for the ama 
8 t yardener tak is much pleasure on 
pa 
‘ ny out wination, his mellow mould 
fc 
i i " im does in arranging a Vase 
¢ 4 of beautiful remse r other lovely flowers 
f ‘ Ala hen Wharton 
% reach +} ¢ tie 
; t that 
tire t ‘ ‘? 
\ ! ire y 
| ited of d 
‘ atter ' 
: - matcine ti 
be I , nt 
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q t t ‘ 
$ ‘ 
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risclishy Doe i i t* 
turn 1} ter Cf ! ine time syery ter evt his 
if brevsk fast mw) headache all day 
1} i Pecat thee beegesantpitge cof his goa 
dening trout Wihiarton badd prctured the 
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Mia Murtrie { ‘ Wharton stoutls 
Hy Cseorye ] x ‘ should have seen my 
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THE SATURDAY 


peas After numerous failures, due to the 
same cause, I succeeded in starting tworows 
of the prettiest peas ever seer In tw 
weeks they would have been rea to stick 
when Mrs. Me Murtric fowls flew ver 
devoured half of them Ny k Vv them 
at it Phere was no mistake 
Mr MI; Murtrie must ‘ sdmitted r 
rie ithe nthe ca it 
; t tv i) \\ t ! \ 
N Steves ust 5 f ( 
put forward 
(sive it up 
Ratsbit xp) \\V . 
said rabbits had eaten the poas, that t 
fields and hedges were full of tton-ta 
rabbits and  anetwocdy ould t ! t 
were extremely destructive to p 
You certainly have been lor fer 
said Stevens But th at rj 
must have been tl ist trat i ! i ! 
pong to sue for damiag I I 
Well i 
| } ! \\ 
if {and hesitat 
f Pelich that at 1 
i i | | 
, ind | n't 
hie. -ausani ~ 2 P 
*} 
(pen ruptur 
t thie } 
Ca cers As } 
f te bora ! 
i ! rit Mir 
f H ‘ \ 
' n't ‘ 
inne yr te 
n t 
Ny ee ; 
but I 
j 
ict th 
real nervousnes 
° 
(>) exclaimed 
at en a ! tail | 
! to wUnmnercil at 
Whoairton’s 1 he 
I see, I ‘ \l 
PORBIDDEN TO Me Murtric Bs is ‘ 
VK TO YOU daughter and vou are 
ber nN a“ iit ! 
1 kind pert 
1 1) >the court of 
love on the sly Plier nothing half seo 
sweetoin life as loves voung dream But 


model 


dered what oa 


Tosav, have you cons 
miother iam law Mrs. MeMurtrie wall miake 
Shut up Steven sald the vuyed 
lawyer Nellie Mosby is not) Mrs. Me Maar 
trie S daughter, but ber niece, and mot rea 
her mee tor Myers Vic Miurtrie Ni 
tithe be am Law cmel Wile oye 
rier Toland tae But you'd mot meed te be t 
they were neo kin Nelhe’s only cishtes 
and by some hocus p i Mars. MeMurtrie as 
het udliam wath coats ft ! 
ertyt i twenty i N 
e trol > \ { 
} Ta \ j ' } 
iM | ! 
\\ ] { ! i 
mi ft \A i t { t t 
I bia nt er | } 
\\ rlaon t nN? te t t f 
how thea fa 1 ‘ ' 
nal how he] tr 1 ‘ t 
in 1 it r at % { t 
i ! ‘ { it t ! \\ 
veeter than it a rd | ! 
he | adarecd ter ¢ t Mr Me Murtric 
na! | 1 n | ts. t 
Was tolera indi the ! 
nt a ‘ ‘ 
It ‘ 
° 
Ste t iter ‘ 
Wharton ha i 
It Iw era i t r 
is | ! t \ Ly l ! 1 " 
avoecation, at least for the present Whit 
the worth of a few veretables « pared wit 


the heart and hand of a pretty girl like M 
Masts aned aa beamed that ds mone. te 

Cut that lack I'm mh ola with tl 
wit net her property suid Wharton ear 
nestly * But vou don’t understand, the girl 
thinks her aunt wrong and sides with me 
She savs |oimust not give up my garden, that 
she could not respect me al 1] had so Little 
of the proper spirit 

men smoked in silence for awhile 


The li 
“ Rabbits cotton tated rabbits 


hummed Stevens meditativelsy 


rabbits 


By Jove, Wharton, IT have it! 
Have what? 
A scheme bv which vou can rout the 
dragon and save vour garden 
hor Heaven's sake, unfold it exclain 1 
the amateur gardener 
Steve raightwav explained | plar 
When tl deta wer 1 et 
i iWhar ! | t itter k 
Mrs. MecMurtri« white leghorn rooster 
was sagacious fowl Billie White—for so 
his owner had named her pride might in 
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the matter of education be termed a self- 


for no efforts had been made to 


made fow 
train | Phe vigorous shooings '’ of 
Wharton alone, accompanied by fiving clods 
ind sional stones, soon taught him to 
t neursions to the hours of Wharton’s 
ibsence It was Billie's habit to fly up ina 
, f Ts ee ich tree that leaned over the 
‘ n fence——a tree that Wharton had 


McMurtrie to cut down 


tinly implored Mrs 
Billie would 


was clea! 


and, if the way 
uW moh numerous wives for the forage 
in t yarden If Wharton came in view, 
Bille gave a peeuliar cry that not only 
warned = h destructive family, but also 
nformed Mrs. McMurtrie that the enemy 


had 


salvation 


proposed to 
of the 
his 


after Stevens 


scheme for the 
enjoyment of 


rave his signal call, 


hich was echoed by the hens, and in half a 
te Mrs. MeMurtr s spectacles appeared 
t her kit n rand glared at him 
. 
he lawyer neular movements, which 
bar I to yvardening, evidently 
excited Mr Mio Murts curiosity, for she 
itely don ther sunbonnet and came 
’ t} fe lee 
Tn the mat f ! ence, What are you 
havi M \\ inten aicl the spectacle Ss, 
fler at tof ent observation 
Wohiar ind ftecd| } heat 
\ Mi Mo Murtr that 1 > Beau 
tifu \ t 1 ’ t! iwver 
’ q ' ] Lins ping 
Phe « ough What you 
} 
Wharton n 
iin making a rabbit ts i}? Mi MeMur 
tric Im vastly grateful for the kind infor 
tation you gave me, and I’m going to catch 
that beastly rabbit 


Phen Wharton explained 


You see, Mrs. MeMurtrie, this beam with 


the heavy stone atop, it works by a trigger, 
il vhet 

IL know interrupted the spectacles, with 
in appreh e backward glances That's 
rot a trip, it a dead-fall It will smash the 


rabbit as flat a tivrididdie Cake 
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**T never robbed a hen-roost |, 
said the indignant Wharton, 
it, Miss Mosby.”’ 

The girl again averted her h, 

“It's very strange. The niphy 
that dead-fall, aunt shut Bi! “_ e 
The same night the coop was br 1 and th 
thief was tracked to the fenc: It showered 
that night, and the tracks wer: plain 

Wharton was horrified. 

“And there are two loose palings jy the 
fence hanging only by nails. Yo. can ra 4 
them for yourself,’’ added the yi; 

“Stuff and nonsense, Nelli 
think I took that vile rooster? 

‘‘ No-o-o—, not if you say you didn’t 

‘“ And you'll tell your aunt I didn’t? 

“Yes; but she won't believe you 


mv life 
+ you know 


you set 


You don't. 


says anybody who will steal wil! |), nn 
Wharton meditated. 
“And I'm not to come to the house any 
more after this?’’ ; 
‘““*Come to the house! ’—\vh\ if I’m 


caught speaking to you, I shall Jos 
quarter’s allowance.”’ 
“Will nothing make your aunt relent? 
asked Wharton, looking up in despair 
‘*] don’t know. 
proved an ali—alibi 
‘* That some one else took the fow]? 
‘Yes; and if you restored Billie unhurt to 
her arms she'd give anything you asked for 
‘Even her niece's hand in marriage? 


my Next 


novnmempenven 


Perhaps she might, if you 


” 


o 
The girl blushed, and the man looked at t 
her adoringly and loved her more than ever ; 
‘I know what I'll do,’’ said Wharton i 
‘I'll order a white leghorn from Motiile, ane | 


Mrs. McMurtrie won’t know the difference 


‘““Aunt Sophronia not know the differ dg 
ence!’’ cried Nellie. ‘ Why, she hatched ; 
Billie in an incubator, and raised him by F 
hand. She knows his every feather ' 

When Wharton parted with his inamorata 
he fell into a brown study. How absurd it 
was that his romance should be entangled 
with the fate of an old white rooster’ But it 
was the way of life, in which the absurd and } 
the sentimental, the trivial and the important i 
are inextricably blended. Did not the great t 
Napoleon lose the battle of Leipsic, and blur ; 


the star of his destiny, by a fit of indigestior 


—- 





Quite true, Mrs. MeMurtrie; but I'd just) caused by a surfeit of cold mutton? The 
as lief catch him dead as alive I'm going map of Europe changed by a sheep! ; 
to set the dead fall to night, and when the After tea the young man’s frame of mind 
rabbit comes in the morning this” log,’ was lamentable, and he began to heap 
Wharton bent over the log, ‘‘ will be sus-  obloquy upon gardening, when it occurred 
pended over the peas, and when he goes to to him that but for his avocation he might 
nipping and touches this trigger, down falls never have met Nellie. He was seated in 
the lox and Brer Rabbit is translated toa the summer-house where he could watcl 
better world. It’s simply great, isn’t it?”’ the light in her window. The perfume of i 
Wharton looked up and found himself the magnolias from Mrs. McMurtrie’s blended ‘ 
ion For once a oman had the last with fragrance of honeysuckles overhead to j 
! he chuckled. Butno; he knew not the make the May night balmy. How long was 
! urces of a woman The violent closure his revery he did not know. His musing was 
of M MeMurtrie’s kitehen door was more at length broken by the abrupt silence of 
cloquent than speceh the mockingbird. The bird was hushed by 
Your briarwood’s safe said Wharton voices and footsteps of some boys trom a4 
tos ns two days later boarding-school near the town. 
ria woit would b laughed Jack. “Who lives here ?”’ 
| worke The words rang clearly in the night air 
Lik charn responded Wharton in “New man named Wharton Next place 
i feather over his triumph is where we hooked arooster Saturday night 
NOX ey i Wharton started 
i net my and then t orig 
He went t Nelli tingling w crest 
% and was denied “We swapped hin 
! with a neg! r two 
\\ rton was d fat pullet 1 tl 
but not negro cooke | the pu 
I could lets for us 
\ on th Were they good? 
S was fond “You bet But he 
f indooh swindled u He si 
\ iv her that ros r to 
But not bor Grimsby, ' cket 
never breeder, 1 a 
t Was lars Py pure 
Wonhae l bloode ] 
I ! aay 
vi \ ikened . 
vse The | ( 
do began to faded «i 
hate Stevens. Still Next rtut 
Nellie did not appear overtook N ot 
ind framge to say ond time returl 
neither did the whit ing from = 
rooster Nellie must ‘* Miss XN | 
hy il on perhaps found the r 
Mrs. MeMurtrie had “Oh, Mr. Wharten 
locked her up. The “HE GREW ANGRY Alive or dead’ 
har sing uncertainty AND REFUSED TO SELL” mt Alive Lane 
made him muserable, Then the vert 
md he neglected his his sweetheart of t 
business, for his fear intercept nver 
of missing Nellie caused him to watch Mrs tion between the two boardin: . 


MoMiurtrie’s gate 


almost unceasing|y 


In the afternoon of the tifth dav the gate 
clicked: he « 1) t 

k h iw Nellie starting for the Village. 

. " 

I N ‘ said Wharton, overtaking 

} eT 4 ) iT) ’ ’ ‘ ‘ j 
Ne :-% cerinning to think l'dl me ver 

‘ } - ‘ j 
rh iwerted her head with 
Lb pretty mbla f ‘ ire 
{, iwi I i for fen to p ik 
\ 

h ! r I pected u But the 
evidence strony You wished Billie was 
dead you s | Bi 

aid so ut to come in the night 
ind carry him off—oh, Mr. Wharton 


. } i 
and also of an interview wil! 


yet narrated. rs 
‘And you've really seen | ‘ 
the girl, with sparkling eyes 
el eg 
“When you 
Aunt Sophronia? ’’ 
‘I’m afraid I’ve 
recognized the fowl I offer 


are going to > 


bungle« 


him and 


Did you offer ten dol 


t he t 


} 


ra ‘ ' n 
clon 


been stolen, he thought I w 
him’; he grew angry and refu ame 
any Thereupon I g 


blazes, and was ordered from t 


price 
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‘ ike a muss of it, didn’t you?” 

folly sorry,’’ said Wharton 

ny dark, and they approached 

gate 

ered and leaned over in deep 
n, looking up, she said: 

+ you will do with your tire 

i} garnishee, or foreclose, or 

(crumsby, and then it will get in 

ve’ ll both be gray-headed, and 

old age, before it’s all ended 

4 chat I'd do if I wasn’t a girl.’’ 

er wid vou do?’’ said Wharton 

to Grimsby’s to night at 


i 


} 


nd bring Billse home.’’ 
t do it.”’ 
' -ou are afraid,’’ said the girl 
Vou're afraid of the dog, or that 
, shoot you; and yet you said 
eh fire and water for me.”’ 
ao | J but I won't turn thief and 
exclaimed Wharton. 
{ Rob a hen-roost!'"* the 
her eves flashing through 
; it robbery to restore my 
; you caused to be stolen? 
' Na it that. You don’t care for me. 
* 
e catch her breath, and looked 
peak again, but she thought 
i her little boot-heels went 
up the brick walk to the 
kt moment the door closed 
. left alone with the stars 
' Vhat no coward, and when he said 
»> through fire and water for 
i \ nit it But rob a hen-roost and 
h f riche ulous—never! More- 
i suspected that the yvoung 
i i to test the extent of her 
It he resisted her, and 
esired result in another way, 
him just as well, and more 
After ny his brain all night the 
ving note was the outcome at morning, 


hed it by a little pickaninny. 


VUeMurtrie: 1 have 
the valuable leghorn of 
robbed last Saturday night. 
‘ \ | rough several hands it is now 
i poultry fancier. The man 

ider him to me, or the bird 

If you will 

upany me and identify the 

f think there will be any trouble 


OWE, 


suce 


restored to you. 


oreo tae 


r vou at eleven A. M.? 
Respectfully yours, 
‘FRANK WHARTON,” 
Phe t is speedy and terse. 


(ome at eleven. 
Very truly, 
SOPHRONIA MCMURTRIE.” 
| tion to Grimsby and its result 
best given in the words of 
ens next day. In filling in 
their last meeting, the young 
»the drive. 
; Mr Murtrie sat up in 
j h read 


the carriage 
teelyards draped in black. 
piring in plain spectacles 
inbonnet, picture her, Jack, 
and a poke! 
a quarter of a mile, 
me suddenly, ‘ Who is this 
no property ?’ 
said I; ‘I fear my brief 
in erroneous MM pression, 
ht the fowl] of 
a heyro, did 
Nine You 
Vharton, 


pince- Nez 
ik for 


a neyro : 
he ?—and at 
haven't helped 
and she glared.”’ 


. 


invthing of a serap at 
ed Stevens 

Grimsby went 
straw She 
red yarn tied 
Grimsby tried to 
plain, but she cut him short 
vith the rooster. 


ence tor a tew 


u ne! 
man of 
by a bit of 


nt al 


; 
ithers 


moments 
said Stevens. 
we did patch up matters on 
kK admitted Wharton sheep 
picking up courage, he said, 
throwing bouquets at myself to 
ink I displayed tact,”’ 
1 YOU Says: 
I tried to look pleasant, and 


' 


i isn't all, 


S ’ — 


" Irs. MeMurtrie to open the ball. 
: she sat smoothing the rooster’s 


the operation seemed to soothe 
} 


she looked up and said: 
ive done wrong, Mr. Wharton, 
in unjust suspicion.’ 


ention it, I beg of you,’ said I 


MeMurtrie, that my conduct 
rritating 
ru and when you built that 
rabbit without considering 
MeMurtr ughed |] er 





October 


married in 
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In Two Parts: Part II 

Pal RING the next two days Theron was 
like a man ina sleep. He became 
aware of the course of the public sus 
picion; but it only added an irritating 
pin-prick to the pain and fear that were tear 
ing hissoul. While he had been watching the 
grinding, a boy had handed him a note from 
the Colonel. ‘* Money traced Am going to 
see about it before I come home.’’ Only two 
sentences, but enough to take the pith out of 
Pheron's knees. Then came the news of the 
inspector's and sheriff's coming, and Theron 
trembled ‘*“ Now, | am a nerveless, bewil 
dered, COW ardly ( a," he groaned between his 
teeth. ‘‘ IL will know what is the truth, and 
I'll save her, if 1 have to run away and be 
chased for it myself. IT really will 





+ 


He turned, ina glow of determination, to 
go, but the mare had made the best of his 
abstraction. She had pulled her bridle free 
of the tree, and was grazing, unfettered, at 
a little distance. At the sound of Theron’s 
vuice, she reared her head and gave hima 
glance of wicked intelligence. 

“Nannie! called Theron, in tones of 
silken wooing, ‘' Nannie, girl! Here, girl! "’ 

Nannie tossed her mane, cut a frolicsome 











bridle path, by whe h he might intere ept the 
Colonel before he came out, just in front of 
his own home At he had been a 
marvelous runner He was out of trim now, 
and he felt it in ten minutes, but he kept on, 
gradually increasing The blood 
pumped a roar in his The Colonel 
must have increased his speed, for he 
only a speck in the distance, almost at his 
own gate. Theron shut his teeth and ran on 
to the village, to the Colonel's house 

A miserable object, ready to drop with 
fatigue, he hailed by the inspector 
‘Say, what's up?’’ 


college 


his pace 
ears 
was 


was 


Phe Colonel, the inspector and Lee sat on 
the veranda Phey were all smiling, but Lee 
was alarmed at his purple face 

Theron sat down, physically unable to 
walk. He tried to invent some pretext out 
of his plight to get the Colonel off alone with 
him ‘ Horse ran off, and I ran after her,"’ 
he answered. Then he had to stop to catch 
his breath. And, while he paused, the 
inspector said, ‘‘ Oh, your horse is all right; 
I saw her in your yard. And I've some good 
news for you; we've got the thief!" 

“No!” faltered Theron in great dread 

“Yes, sir,’’ said the inspector, and | 
must make my compliments to the Colonel, 
and to Miss Rhett, too’’—he bowed in Lee's 








caper with her heels, and then she galloped 
off home as fast as she could 
There remained nothing for her master to 


do but wait for the Colone! If he comes 
this wav. as he said, it will be all right 
said Theron, ‘‘ but if he changes his mind 


and takes the other ford 
The Impetus of this disayree able idea sent 


Theron up a tree, from which, over a rank 
tanyle of low undergrowth and swamp, he 
could survey the other ford, two miles lower 
down And there, ambling alony | ‘ 
buggy, rode the Colonel Theron kne 
slight figure of the inspector, Platt, and t 
sheriff's broad shoulder i! I 


we 
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i LEt STEAMING THE 
! ENVELOVI 
\ 
direction ‘on a mighty pretty piece of 
detective work—mighty fine work 
‘You'll have to explain said There 
The Colonel rubbed his hands, and. the 
inspector asked him to explain 
It was thi Wilt ud the Colonel 
We differed a little about the way to yo to 
work, you remember when the book 
ou rstand o | thought I] wouldnt 
trouble you with my theort 
I rot } 1 f 
‘ t re ' pa ' ' 
J to talk tl ! 
Ye t ! 


3 





here him 
dark Lord 


but they care 


reckon the fool folks about 
sneaking over there in the 
knows what notions they had 


saw 
and 


to me" The Colonel laughed, but Les 
flushed He had reason to suspect m 
Theron thought, ‘and it never entered his 


honest, trusting head 
Colone ! 
that 


“Ves, sir,’’ continued the after a 
looked 
“yes, SIF, we went to work 
Iwas onto The's game, but 
andl lowed I 


show him they 


refreshing gulp from a tumbler 
like a mint bed, 
different ways 
he wasn't on to the old man’s 
would give him a surprise 


don't) keep all the smartness locked up 
down bast Well, Lee and I went over the 
hooks We narrowed the business down 


that it was done 
here, and done right in our store Then we 
put the dogs in to see if the thief was a 
stranyer of they knew I had 
made out a list of the people who lost money, 
and T had made out a list of the fellers round 
here mean cnough to do such a trick, and a 
mighty small list it was, with one man at 
the head and the same man at the foot 

“YVes,’’ said the inspector, “ name of 

‘“* Pyram fellow that had beouarht 
whisky of a poor devil and then informed on 
him—a mean, triflin’ feller, five miles down 
the river, living alone and liable to take a 
boat and scud up here at night 


until we were pretty sure 


Some be uly 


Cycocle a 


Pyram was 


in the store the day we lost the key Phere’s 
another point against him Well, T pout the 
key business in your hands, and I kept a 
lookout for the money, and so did you, but 


nothing definite turned up until, the day after 
we had those dogs at the Pyram comes 


for a ten-dollar bill 


store, 
in and asks for change 


wants to send = five dollars to a) titm in 
St. Louis. Sol went to the safe and had the 
clerk bring him out two five-dollar bill 

first having him jot down the money | 
didn’t do it, because my hands were all 
greasy, coming over from the mill, where | 


had been fixing the engine But then a 
sudden thought struck me I took the bills 


in my smeared hand and gave them to Gode 
° 


had 


Init his 


‘T saw him put the top one — which 
my thumbomark on it, 
envelope But, instead of giving me the 
envelope directly, he put it in his pocket 
while he asked if the robberies were over, and 
took it out ane 
and [T took atin 
went right over 


plam 


then, sceming reassured, he 
handed it to me I took it 
such a way that my thumb 
the fap, and there was a 
machine oil You see I 
you know what gave me the notion? That 
ten dollar bill Gade yvave us was one of the 
stolen bills Found the 
looking at the list 


seal, as it 
had a motion Ie 


Were Ba 


number when Twas 


to putin the numbers of 


the fives And before T went home to Lee, I 
did something else I wrote to the firm that 
Gaode'’s letter was addressed to, and asked 
them, explhuning why, to please open ther 
letter so as not to disturb the flap, and te 


kindly send 


Money 


back the envelope to me af the 


Was prone And then DT took the other 


two registered letters that we were sending 
that day and put my miailler’s seal on their 
flips, and wrote the ine kindof a note to 
their consignee Dhey were both from Dee 
and ontaied money for ditthe artiele of 
dry 4 " i ] re dasa hl Datyhter i 
Little more of the pulego, prolesse and yive 
Pheronm another i J } cant make 
head or tail out of ¢ tory yet 
- 

\\ t ( , ‘ titties 7 
en | ‘ AY | It 
Lu t T bial chew J | ! " 
rascal the thief, wl I tter t 

v that the rol ! E4 ! re 
af hie | hie biet }) t i ter 
| 1 te ¢ t y rhe but rea net 
t ' t Thiet 4 ! 1 
it 1 that ! | ! r 
pocket. Tf read t books, t 
you i ra t Hie } 
nother t tt ’ fir 
wit ' } ' \ } 
that fort tter that thiaddtl ! tif 
My theor isto mark the envelop 
if it opened it ute Vit ariel oof it 
was not opened, then it uld st t 
had deliberat posted im ooemapt 
iM oit wa i | Sy te I bath | 
letter ter see if the would be t 
with, which T didu't think, for Tow | 
sure the d 4 lied 4 re | } it ! ' | 
tried tes come at I told i i t I 
after 1} I a) ) nee fiir hil 
host ] i t ! t itt 
F \ nt} 1 1 | ' ' 

tub i tt 1 t 
' nel ¢ it her , 
, ' 

| ! | Hi 
r K nt 

. 
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mnieally and staggered as he returned to 


96 ARAN GA heats Het ae 
‘ RSE SNS 


And what do you 


ihe: * 


chidn't che serTyVe 


shoulder and the inspector laughed! furtousts 
matiaged te yet on his 
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HOUR OF TRIUMP 
EPHEN HITS 








lack of beauty 


Phe thought was this, 


i 
¥ 


Ree AAI So 


Tee 


oa 


ee ee 








ae. 


RR 8 RAR NE = 


6S EIR MBE 8 





» ieee 
oY ge a 


from this dizzy 


POST 


EVENING 


no. ne: she could not brook the th urght. 
Better, far better, to plod along unnoticed, 
roeven not with pity sustained by the 
happy cot ishess Of power 

Phe inward peace which this secret sense 
wroughtin I heart retlected into her face 
i something net beauty, certainty, but a 
renity and cheerfulness which lent a charm 


won Lois friend, 


der, more than one lover. 


ef their own, and many a 


und. as she grew 

\t neth there came to the village a 
tranver from a far-away city. His advent 
ricied t Sensation im the tiny town The 
beau coffed at him, but secretly modeled 
themselves upon him Phe girls put on their 
prettiest dresses and their sweetest smiles 
for h bretretit Littl: jealoustes arose over 
his attention In public the maidens talked 
it him, and in private they talked of him, and 

vont much time in the vain attempt to 
‘ de which of them had been most distin 

ished by | revard 

1. listened from her corner and smiled 
to her f “Pwill sce him,’ she thought, 

md then f h s all they savy—why—it 
mav be that the hour is at hand This may 
x omvl ir t ! } ititu 

x t chat | that Lois sang in the 

] nee seats were it 
the | f ho and, ur sturbed by 
her 1 tt ! isn the girl 
‘ t ri rt without fear 

) 1 ping I ing the solo 

, ‘i 
| 

| tranyver t below caucht the 
trait ul tl Lto him to fall) from 
t | fan exg tely lovely angel 

* 

In tl econd hymn, the congreyation, 
rcoording to the fashion of the day, turned to 
fit th neers For the first time Lois 
iwothe stranver amd knew that he, too, had 
fixed his eves upon her Through her heart 
thrilled the impulse to compel his attention, 
tecondgner, te captivate, to subjugate. Her 
I 1 led into three distinct strata of 
con MIST I} first took note of the 
wor nthe hymn book pave and guided 
the on f her ct the one below this 
\ ried ense d d with the temptation 
tetest her | er now in this soul-compelling 
moment, big with fate: but below this again, 
a pest of all S| “ke that remorseless reason, 
‘ \ knvland's heritage to its) children, 
iwsking im omecking tones, ‘“S How about 
tomorrow—when the victory becomes a 


rout and the voke is broken, and the captive 
onders that such chains could ever have 
hound him? Besides, would you dare to 


wecept a love which had its foundation in an 
: y 


} +? 
r? preariatole decent 


Phe fateful instant passed. The stranger's 
eves swept along the line of the singers with 


cool indifference If Lois was distinguished 


Va moment’s glance, it was because her 
face stood out in rather painful contrast to 
the soft curls, dark eves and rosy cheeks on 
eit r cle 

Vet t tra r | 1 noted her closely 
‘ ht \ f when next t Vv met 

it \ Ah. this thre 

nN ! tive ul Vi Dut 
nel ting-| threw 
| 1 nN tt nto her « VPATIN t! 
i ae ae. ee nness grew ind 
} vistfulme her quaint 
! beertain indefinite charm moved 
re than he had ever been moved in 

i { | ventfi fe befor 

7 
So omuch low e moved that one 
quite |} vand reverently, he asked 

to ] Frembling with happ 

] eo ft of ) 
t ! her f She are \ 
' ' ¢ 7 t it } | 
\ n had vat | 

‘) ‘ 

‘ y ' 1) \ 1 
iM plain I oam Hor 

! Oke ht imto her eves and 
| ' ' ee ee rn Pe 

! boat thought ste 

t t reat ! ‘ 

\ \ ‘ r ‘ I uw“ ’ , 1 

1) I « t < 
\ miu | +) ' ™ 
Eler ! i fest tu the vy ire 
} t ¢} ~ who oved 

, t t i ves If 

bbe por \ ist fort 
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Lois had indeed said th, 

herself, and had finally res, it , 
| that on th 

occasion she would shine ou: ; dazz! : 

to delight; to put pitv to, ge 

justify her lover's choice, at 

her little worid had been {i}! 


ne thing 


and 

ton, and ty 
ich she knew 
vith Wonder 


But so strange is the incon tency of 4 
it) . 

human heart, that now, whey ihe ‘su . ae 
' Teme 

moment was come, she «: prem 


“Hh Vacillated 
should she stake all upon one | a 


hen “ 
one already filled to the brim, ith oe 
ness? Should she not rather reorjin this d 
of consolation for some dark season rte 
life was going against her? Then tes an : 
if this power invoked should fa)! would a 
even this day be overclouded little by he 
thought that what had seemed so real to oe 
was but a delusion, and that these re hg 
even the tall husband by her side— 
might prove likewise but shadows and fade 


from her grasp and leave her desolate? 


blessed 


yes, 


Lois did not thus peep and pry into her 
own emotions, but something stronger than 
herself held her in its grasp, and she was 
conscious only of the gayly dressed company 
of a heavy scent of summer and its | 


»lossoms 
in the room, of a monotone 


of the 
ind parting 
then th wedding was 
her husband 


ot yp! 
warm kisses of congratulation 

and 
she and 


iver 


hand-« lasps 


OVCT, and were alone 


together in the jo'ting coach, while four stout 
horses were bearing them away—away to 
that strange city where her new home Jay 


i ar stant t seeme | f ! Villag 
ay 
and th uly twas but asta , thrivins 


YZ, Som 
what 


overgrown town, It appeared 
veritable Vanity Fair, a 
excitement, 

taken refuge 
Tichccs nM 


to Lois i 
Whirl of feverish 
Sometimes she would fain have 
from the shock of 
the warm shelter of the 
place, so dear because so familiar. The rat 
thing of the carts over the stones stunned 
her at first, the locking of the doors at night 
gave her the feeling of being a prisoner, and 
at times felt benumbed by the chilly 
indifference with which her neighbors passed 
her in the street. 

Her husband's homecoming — always 
brought comfort, but much of the time he was 
away, and the ‘* impracticable g 
heavy on the young wife’s hands and heart 
She could no longer lose hersclf in the occu 
pation which in old days had whiled away 
the weary hours. She had lost the power of 
Contact with the bustle of town 
life had developed the practical side of her 
nature, and the living, warm human passion 
which had touched her had driven away the 
misty spirits who had kept her childhood 
company. It was with something between a 
smile and tear that she thought now of those 
early dreams. With gentle irony of com 
miseration she recalled her agony of regret 
over the freckles, the straight, soapy bair and 
the impossible nose. They were all there 
still, with a few wrinkles added, but they 
seemed of such infinitely Tittle importance 
amid the sterner realities of life! 


new EXP 


common 


she 


hours ’’ hung 


dreaming 


e 


for 
how 
how real, 


Lois, in looking 
real the vouthtul grief 


too, the consolatior 


It was hard 
take it in—vet 
had been, and 
conjured up by imagination 
Was it imayination? There 
now when the vision scemed as vis S ever 
and she was more than half mind: 
tic power But still 
a child who puts its toy 
reach, and climbs and peeps, v' 
pull it down into the 
day world 
little children, and as 
that she cared, she would rather 
that they might 
When they were 
jest or earnest, 
boon of the 


once, as she 


Wer } irs ever 


nis she he t K as 


upon t 


commony every 


Besides, time 


it was for them chieby 
remember her 
grown, in os 
she would sure 
Presence They s! 
could be—bea ne 
Presence had promised that 
then they would remember her 
Swept on bv the tide of tin 
almost unwittingly from youth t 
from middle life to age T! me 
time is a landslide which we fati t r 
! around moves “i! ! 
husband prospered The ol 
the summer . 
generation There Lo tt ue 
sunny hours, and there, at last . 
in which she was born, she di: 
She surrounded by t! ; : 
best Her children gathered 


} leidea 


ecIste 


: 11 
CAUSE atti 


, ; 
stead became 


vounyer 


was 


Every eve was ! 
As for her, her 
to her husband, and | 


Now 


dying 
turned 


face 


breathed the words, 
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look at the portrait the artist 




















































































a ) | Aenean ae - a Secing Chester and Miss Weyl 
— — — — conversation, Wilmot turned inte 
! dow without being noticed by them 
ol WHO TRUSTED What Harrison had said in regard 
- Br book had not lessened his depression 
der vtions of Chester and Miss 
t th wi LL N. HARBEN vinced him that they were lovers, 
“ “te = a discovery brought Muriel to his 
igo felt the blood rise hotly to his 
I that remembered confessing to her 
‘ed going to New York with scarcely 
drop With PHOTOGRAPHIC ILLUSTRATIONS BY MATHILDE Wen dollars in his possession. She had delicately 
a hinted that she could advance a 
. Ninth Chapter was In evening dress, and, unlike some men, of money to him, and he had only escaped a 
d not looked handsome and thoroughiv at home in direct offer by assuring her that as 
¥ the ray tainly are having bad luck, this severely correct) garb Wilmot had his book was published he would be able to 
» her said Chester, as they walked — heard that he was something of an aristocrat dispose of sufficient literary work to sustain 
a wedway ‘* | don’t think such “Have a dinner engagement,”’ the new him She would now read of the 
ae » would make me lose much comer explained, as he threw himself on a the papers and realize his condition 
fade but I know how important  Jounge and began to feel in his pocket for thought stung him to the quick 
2 ner his cigarette paper “Where is Lee?"’’ he heard Chester ask 
a tramp,’’ replied Wilmot “Well,” he said let's vet the business “They are looking at the 
: wre cave up my profession at home, matter over before Miss Wevland com answered Miss Wevland, with 
» her ' of my book attracting atten “She's interested in it, alse replied “Oh, dear, T hope you won't 
than i re for a new life I know Chester coldly It's about Lee's novel, of more! Tam so unhappy over it! 
was ' t when a book is accepted I which T told you to be more hopeful Please try 
— : i lifetime and never get it Yes, ves, T remember as Harrison's 
re The fact that Wellington & glance went to Wilmet’s face and) Tm ’ 
cane : ‘ id have no weight with looking forward to its appearance I cannot nelp ‘bevan ( 
en for if thev’d had better “ay But it was accepted by Wellington & Wilmot came quickly from the 
i dn't have failed Cleyy idded Chest Vou have a tine view tre t 
“ t to Harrison,’’ returned Vhunder! Youd t Sav seo Harrison Miss Weyland he said 1} 
oe: i veteran; he’s had half a sat up erect wn ideal residence up he 
; hed, and will know what We ha just heard of the failure went clouds 
on Chester It's an awtul disappointment How prettily you put it 
bn poct and essavist in his fer this is Lee's tirst 1! b Itwas to be a littl: flurried mote inp her ve 
t the head of the stairs orto starter; im would hay ntreduced him, seeing it at its best; often the « 
wiht land drunk a cup of tea, you know moke, and they rise to our leve 
“i n the bay- window smoking Phat is very unfertunat mswered with ou Mr. Chester tell ve 
xp Harrison, his tone betraying most genuine have you to dinner with us 
mot ( cried out hospitably, as he syrtpathy eafé down town We'll try te 
rat 1 ( ter in the corridor. ‘** I’m “| thought vou might vive us a sugyes forget your recent Gisappomtment 
nned ’ to meet vou, Mr. Lee,’’ he tion,’ ’ went on Chester you know the pub “ Thank you You) must 
light Wilmot I know who you are | lishing field as well as any one me this time,’’ answered Wilmot 
and through 1 papers and the enthusiasm of ‘ feel very well, and i have several 
hilly : vour ft ow PT want to know you person matters to attend to at once 
ssed , 11 i had tea? ”’ ‘]T have just been reading about the failure But when he went to his) room, 
At | { s answered Chester. in The Progress replied Harrison ‘The hour later, he found that he had 
ways Ah, It vht you were not going there house was besieged this afternoon by authors — attend to except to write to Muriel 
was any mot ried Harrison. ‘* But I knew clamoring for their) manuscripts, and it) did in as hopeful a strain as possible 
' you hen I heard Weyland say he appears that they can’t recover them But if the letter was ended, he lowered 
' my nd M \line were going It is a shame, Mr. Tee will pardon what) I say, it seems to — his folded arms to think Phen his troubled 
ecu Chester \I Weyland doesn’t care for me that, in the case of a tirst book, a new thoughts became confused, and he fell asleep 
way , that 1} tf crowd, and 
er of \\ shtn't to take 
ow! 
her But | cand Lady 
sion S t r portraits 
the | Dorothea 
rood 5 inlyv to be 
ena ! that she 
hose bring his 
om 3 t nswered 
gret | i slight 
and 
here 
they 
ince HM threw his 
nd began 
he 
t 4 1 
I am 
t Ta 
k i wianit 
t talk 
s Chester 
ised 
it we'd 
ny ind 
up 
1} 
‘ 
r heen 
S ) fHEY le CO db 
t less Poole The | 
. 1 have 
y { lony 
ritiye revolt t f ted ' rite \ t t t i H t 
: sereens of carved wood raat ript t t ! | \\ 
, Paintings, statues, luxurious bank t to hawk \ ‘ 
profusion of curios gathered bout t ‘ t You) know Irom 
the world Phe windows (} ter ! t t ris and Wolrniet I coone 
tal-clear, and the view how apt] hes retort that new men DP hie-t 
sctops to the Hudson can't] mvt | r } fur 
‘ \ \ ( “ } r co {, 
eo 
} , oe a . eee 


Tenth Chapter 


was finishing 


ind 


Wevland 


at les } st 


to lb 


ae 
Teanhy 






















You are very kind sail Wilmot, taking J 

the mete Pll be only too glad to call on 
them as soon as T can 

Half an hour later he was at the entrance 
of the building occupied by Wellington & 
Clegy The door was closed, and a man in 
thre dress of a laborer was rapping for 
acmittance 


They have cut the bell wire hie ; 
remarked to Wilmot with a smile, and he { 
gave the door several sharp blows with his 
heavy fist i 

I want to see the firm,’ said Wilmot, 


can you tell me how to get at them ? 
I'm helpin’ about the stock takin’ under 


the deputy sheriff —doin liftin’ and 4 
truckin’, replied the man. ‘' Mr. Wellington 
was in the office ten minutes ago Mr 


Clevy’s down sick at home inp Brooklyn I 


hear somebody comin’ now; you can go in 
with me af} vou want 11) be your only 
chanes 


T hie clowor Wis cope ned Dy a“ Drcry 
(rot to walk up he sant tothe laborer: 
they told me to stop the elevator 


Phe man grumbled as he began to mount 
the leony tait Wilmot followed more 
cheliberatelsy 


Bolhind a counter framed with glass stood 
Mr Wellington Tle was Slender, macdedle 
with rom pray ba ind he looked 

1 rye inal tired IT hve beers opened thre 
ite md Wilmot went ino and totroduced 

him t tes him 

\ Ve T remveniber the tory vil 

We rortesty oatn oth ! 1 an aheo 
" ! 1 ! tint titndder ott hy 
‘ urmstan 1} ist letter T had from 
vou was from the South By Jove, you) pot 
here ana hurry! Bad news travels fast, and 


»dlo those who receive it 
o 


Twas already in New York, but did not 
hear of your trouble tell yesterday Wilmoet 
spoke geently Phe aspect of the man, with 
hos rumpled hair and blood shot eyes, aroused 
his pity, and almost caused him to forget 
his own misfortune 

Well, you certainly acted more decently 


than the others ] believe they'd have torn 
me limb from limb if they could have got at 
me vesterday Towish PF could help you- I 


know that's what you came for but) Iom 
helpless as a child The 
Whole business is im the 
hands of the deputy sheriff 
md nothing PF could) say 
would have ny weipht 
If oat were not for this 
treble Mr Lee, Td k 


vou te lumeh with me ane 
talk over Th Story of a 
Modern Sant IL ochen't 
re 1 all cur | 7 | 
our | t reader talked so 
rithat ist ‘ il it 
ret trevatrnent of if 
! \ tie ' Iria ’ 
feo that To tewok thre 
ripe | , 1] 
\I t 1oatf t tied : 
, " 
t | 
It i ‘ 
1 ' 
} 1 i 
i 
° 
\1y | M 
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Wilmot lost no tit n going to the off I} ! ta 
{ } \ | rton | 4 ’ ' ’ m ane | t ’ 
i t I ter Lester un it ] t t 
— , - , oot apa 
im glad to f t oe 4 hye York t 1 ' 
hare nowrit moe that i int t yet \ 
j , re }t your terary work ! ret ip t 
t i bsit feor if it | i\e 
inal, The Literary Day, but of youl ll « r st ! 
' l itt luce you t if Miarhagert Nir {? ‘ ! 
‘ iH nm obi thee thow preormnting t Wilmot went « 
] se {} is clisenyaged tient wand the + ' 
In a moment Lester returned (on thoroughfare parr 
he said, opening the door leading to! elevated tram thine 
torial rooms hie ance, apprenne bialel throwing its m i 
moan, and you ll like him thre Porpplelony Hie 
In another minute Wilmot was telling: his hort stery on his tal 
predicament te Mr Seul He was) not ire 
You certainly have been unfortunate with that awful fear 
" nitedd the latter im) had i " hin. bout t | 
it ft time Pom sure you would ha t t keep 1 " 
4 thie that t yet tos Sortie ther } | h } } | i | 
fot 1 let them have it I wish I | i hard t | it 
| I'n ery much interested rowhrat { } i is held 
have t } me anid } I'm met in th x ( nel ow 
1 t mak my oper n ! it r 1} t t > 
tI I k it net havin t ! pu 
. 7 il ‘ i thie iy tint te } ‘ 
ry aif vou t hold of it tory, | ! fr 
have a | of it ' ' 
i tt i 1 bia thet ? ! 1 ! 
| | h | » | | " | i reached 
«a ; \\ t kb 
t nN i it ! i! t (44 j 
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MANDA GRATHE lived three miles Ii accept 
from anvbody and anvewhere, farup the truth 


im tl COMMITS moa Meat little omg, ane 

tive et back from the road and beaut 

ane hhiddden from the gaze of the tew passers IT must lea 
by by a group oof tilac bushes Some one 
Phere he had staynated during all the asm t at? 

ty vearsof her lite. first with her parents, pretty wh 


“ nother old awe. bad exacted her con 


nit Percothyer ind for the last two years worn ? isked Am 
| ‘ fort ca nal hard to tell in them 
ft W Dhort i vouth lav IT se what It 
\ f 1 and ] ! pu ined 
‘ ! kil blab ! t 
, ‘ ‘ lis t! ' ' 
‘ 1 pout ! n . _— f ‘twarn't 
tert rhifeowr ~ t i for | 
‘ t! t 1 drastils 
t \ il t t } | 
‘ ‘ ki ' 
t l wm ane) fer t i! 
, 
\ 1! 1 t \ it 
! 1 t t 
' ! ‘ 
! 
’ } l tw ' 
' Lacks mi W 
, ‘ rw law { k 
, , ‘ te ast } T { ‘ lu ty W ‘ nw 
t er ‘ \\ t \ 
‘ We ! ! t} ! 
‘ { ‘ t b t at | t. ! ij ‘ 
‘ ! wt te ha r nospite of tor 
“wt Vist ! But veut dont 4h 
shan th eS ee vite But them things. deo 
vearning never had rat 1, at t idvo ima h, anx 
enforced the 1 t | kelw t { Yep } Te ! 
her lite William Derry, tl Ses Ae tae rn pe 
es j en t " iv t ' r ' anf 
‘ t t \ net le t ! moat 
want him t t 
. 
\ 
‘) \ \ t t “A 
! t i wt 
' , il 
. ‘ 
j ‘ 
} , ) | 
\ 


theuvht del 


stant ie. then with a rheumatic and com ** Say, are youa | 


I haven 
the roads 


iful that J 


ve omy bres 
to «lr 
She smi 


ite teeth 


whttu 


ly ta 
' T i! 
” 
Hi t val 
} *%e-% mut wien ¢ 
| ¢ 
+ | nt ot 
forty rs they 
teetl uit this Way bie 
‘ ul ith ¢ idl. never 
‘ ' " nN 
' ' ? ‘ Ss al 
ther i ou 
‘ | eT 
i (, il thre wor 
r ' fin h nome to 
I vet thinkin’ “bout 
thin beeotat mie, am at 
Net that Tt 
ot t best, but when 


9 n’ | that Miss Ss 


settin’ there in her spe 
jestas if she'd never had 


take care of, 
then brother 
t Will, he 
here, an’ he 
lummy when 
ie come out 
any trequent 
Tre as scarce 
re I've lived 
yoin’ further 


a great while 


treat Why, 

outside o’ 
ch @ person 
dl! I dunno 
feel so but 
haw nobody 
seems a most 
nanythin’ to 
Im readin’ 
mecbody has 


| Somebodyv-clse has gone 
f t f I cou est See mS 
t ! KI vy that ther folks see 
| t fact nN Cot course 
! me ‘ll be in the paper 
! b t 7 gi I wont 
! t n 
tand looked hard 
t t y whether or not 
b re pient of a confi 
nel ‘ t door 
‘ ' ’ | 4 , { 
eu er 
\ ’ 
| ! t rivinody 
’ ? ? Dad 
t | t min your 
' Vhat In’'t vou 
\ e -4 iusecl 
t fess ' She 
t her svinpathet 
t Amanda's lips 
+ 
] t } i one tit t 
‘ fe | Yoet 
! t it i Voear 
I i? t Boston 
\\ 1 ter eht ain nooU©d See the 
ia tthat had ben cured of 
! seases by takin’ some 
it utt You may 
Weston 1 assent encouraging 
th dy had her name an’ address 
ited) out, an’ she looked real nat'ral an’ 


c's an’ linen 
anvthin’ the 


with her So thinks I—all of a tlash 
»down to the village an’ set for my 
in’ send one to the paper, too, an 
I the folks ‘Ils italloverthe country 
ple willbe askin’ cach other if they've 

mda Grath’s portrait, an’ thev’li all 
} mitist | quite a celebrated char 
pbe in a bie city Juiper The idee 
kled to death, an’ one day, without 


thin’ to nobody, |] jest went down to 
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Amanda sat silent a mom. 


ng the 
pleasing suggestion trickle in: ‘ . 
in , mind 
Well, I dunno but that’. id 
“) les 


she said at last I'd give a, ; 
to have somebody to speak 


But I dunno as I'd care to re 
an’ milk I'd be real glad 1 rx 
| aWa 


unless there'd be hundred 
then | guess Butterc up could: 
supplied.’ 

She paused, and in a vision 


merable cyclists of every ay nny 
those ageless and seavess «6: and 
bewildered her simple mind ( oy 
gated in her parlor, and she herself «, : ae 

as 


among them, clad in her 
exchanging gossip with those ¢; m other 
towns, as she ministered to he: unknown 
guests. It was a pleasing reve; ind the 
anticipation alone would make the next { “ 
days pass quickly and happily 
Miss Weston, seeing that she h 


lav best 


ropped 
a fruitful seed, wisely dismissed thy Re 
and begged her hostess to intrody her 1. 
Buttercup and the hens. 
So the time passed quickly until Wil) m 


returned, breathless, on the bicevele fall wed 


by a rickety conveyance, wit! 
wheels, to convey the wanderer 


As Miss Weston shook hands wit Amanda 


she thanked her again for her hospit Vv. and 
promised to drive over with her ter son , 
day during the coming weel n she 
would ride her bicvele home \ better 
learn to ride it,’’ she called out as e droy 

way ‘It’s very easy; and vou may use it 
as much as you choose I shall expect to find 
you out bieyeling when I returt SI} 

’ 


laughed, and waved her hand 
Amanda stood for some minutes lookir 


after her, a great plan unfolding itself in her 
busy brain. Hot and cold shivers chased 


each other down her spinal column at the 
magnitude of her idea 

“Will,’’ she said suddenly, iS SOON as it 
begins to get dark this evenin’ I want you 
should take that bievele out on the ro'd 


front o the house I'm goin’ to learn t 
ride, an’ you're goin’ to teach me 

For once there was cause for William's 
speechiessness, but Amanda was too preoceu 


pied 

For six davs, night and morning, a curious 
sight presented itself to the view of Amanda 
Grath’s small stockvard Buttercup mooed 
reproachfully at the sight of her once dignitied 
mistress, dressed in a print gown cut off 
midway between knee and ankle, held on to 
her iron steed by the stolid William, who, if 
he felt surprise, did not «¢ xpress it (if 
course, after the first few trials she became 
very lame, and felt, as she contided to 
Butter up, ‘as it her bones had been pulled 
out of their sockets and left to get back as 
best they could.’ But she was marvelously 
strong and agile for one of her vears, and 
after the tenth lesson she rode alone tor more 
than a hundred vards. The glow of triump! 


to notice it as she went into t house 


shone from her eves and burn n f 
wrinkled cheeks I shall—r t t! 
village to-morrow she pant 5 Ss 
half ran and half limped inte t! 
Amanda hardly” slept that t for 
thinking of the next day's exploit : ros 


stiff and tired, but even more 
— 


Now, Will,” she said, after kfast 


you're to come with me an 
way, an’ part o' the way 1 , B 
when I] vet near the village yout t! 
! rear the clump o' white oak t 
t ride to the st alone 
rl pt m owas f 
\ iow ‘ raved t 
a 
t n the dav | 
aT oe feit no alari 
‘ cons 
st ted W 


smartiv up tl 
between the 
had seen her it 


she had seer 


Phe few Jour 





stopped and a 
children laug! ! 
at the strange: 
a past gener tn 
itself to the \ 
new But shi 
vardiless of th: 
was attracting 
scious” of it 
muscles and 
proceeded 
what waverinys 
lage store Tt 
mounted, leaned her bicve 
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hite cotton, number seventy, 
ns, please, Miss Fisher.”’ 

wish to have people unduly 
r being able to learn to ride a 

i to treat the whole affair 
er of course. 

t a spe Il an’ let me fetch 
wmethin’ to eat, or a coolin’ 
rry shrub?’ queried the 
wr. But Amanda stoically 

k on such luxuries 

thank you kindly, Miss Fisher. 
no sustenance I ain't ben 
e an’ I think I'll be goin’ 

Come an’ see me some time 


»my way.” 
jostled each other in their 
ce her departure. 
wwful hard to mount?"’ asked 
ous spectators. 
toss T can’t be said to mount so 
ton,’ replied Amanda dryly, 
d forward to a level with the 
er thin calico gown becoming 
ingled in the spokes. 
ne kind o’ nervous to have all 
tan’in’ there an’ watchin’ as if 


er seena bicy 
called out 


THE SATURDAY 


refreshing thing in the world, after bicycling, 
so I thought it would be nice if you would 
take this box We really have more than we 
can use ina year; and you could give it to 
the people that stop here. You haven't for 
gotten our plan, I hope? And I had this 
little sign) painted 1 thought you might 
have it put up on the fence where it could 
be seen from the road.’”’ 

Miss Weston hereupon opened the square 
package, and disclosed a neat, white board, 
with these words inscribed thereon, in dis 
tinct but not ornate lettering, in black paint 


s 


Miss Amanda Grath 
will be glad to provide 
simple refreshment for bicyclists 
All are welcome to rest here. 


Amanda's face beamed with delight. The 
sight of her name printed so that all who ran 
or bicycled—might read, was a suddei ieap 
into the sort of fame which she desired 
“It's jest splendid!’’ she exclaimed. ‘'1 
declare, I can't never do enough for you, Miss 
Weston, for your kindness in thinkin’ out 
this plan, an’ gettin’ me all 
this ginger ale, an’ orderin’ 





rit made her 
‘] don't 
anythin’ so 
bout me hav 
to rich Must 
now,’ 
iin’t many ‘at 
thev're eighty 
poke out an 
with intent 


wd rushed into 
nkled cheeks— 
ynals of te mper 
plaved only on 


rm this pretty sign to be painted 
But do you s’pose I must 
have a license to sell the 
wine to my customers ?’ 


° 


A mental picture arose be 
fore Miss Weston of Amanda 
Grath's innocent, wrinkled 
face and crect old figure 
standing behind a counter 
serving ginger ale under the 
sign, ‘* Licensed Victualler 
The thought made her smile, 
but she hastily said, ** Oh, 
no, Miss Grath; ginger ale 





to know what 
t makes whether 
r elghteen,’’ she 








doesn’t need a license, and 
I advise you to have a table 
and two or three chairs out 








kly ‘I'm jest 

l ever was An’ 
Mr. Johnson,’’ she said in a 
| clear, addressing the innocent 
f vou ever need any more o’ that 
nt you for your.rheumatics, you 
tas well as not. I don’t ever 
for sech things It used to 
brother. He set a heap o’ store 
know that you an’ Mis’ Johnson 
nd o' feeble, so don’t hesitate a 

ite to ask for some of it.”’ 


m’s well-meant remark about her 
w life into Amanda Grath, and 
needed spur to her flagging 
She sprang on to her bicycle seat 
ty of a girl, and rode off, calling 
n't like this seat very well, but 
t machine o’ my own, I shall 
dale j 
nthe steps watched her out of 
truck silence 
be blowed!"’ said Mr. Johnson, 
ce to public sentiment 
\inanda was at a safe distance 
ind sat by the roadside ina 
exhaustion 


Ine some time to get home, 
it twas areg'lar miracle how 


onan’ ride off with all them 


tim And the impertinence 
Johnson! T guess I give him 
is I pot, and she chuckled 
the recollection of her rheu 


\manda some time to get home, 
stance from Walliam 


But it was not until after 

ita ife distance from the 

kely to be a witness of het 
that Amanda ventured t lie 


land slippery couch in her 
rest her aching limbs 
iv she was herself again, but 
rviolent athletic exercise She 
ny out to the little front porch 
there, living over again in 
her triumph of the day before, 
ird the sound of approaching 
h finally stopped at her gate. 
through the lilac bushes to inves 
s+ of so unusual an occurrence 
t pony-cart with two young ladies, 
them, Miss Weston, had just 
holding a large square package 
She wore the same short skirt 


‘fore, and came running up the 


inda went limping down it 
° 

Il, Miss Weston,”’ cried the old 

I've learned to ride the 

de it into the village vester 


re 


folks saw me, an’ I'm re 
ndin’ it to + 
? 
is box of bottles that wa 
i the vehicle 
it home are very fond of ginger 
4 
\ ton said It's the cyst 


here under the trees Phen, 
when people stop you can sit 
out here and talk with them, and get them 
cookies and milk, or ginger ale, or lemonade 
and you'll have lots to hear about You 
won't be half so lonely as you are now ] 
shall come over in a week or so to see how 
you get on, and whenever [ come I shall 
make you give me all I want, free of charsre 
Now wouldn't you like to let my sister taste 
the nice cookies I have told her about ? 
Amanda hurried to the kitchen, radiant 
with delight, and almost immediately came 
out with a plateful not long out of the oven 
Miss Weston’s sister was hardly less attractive 
than Miss Weston herself, and seemed to 
enjoy everything immensely. The three 
lingered under the trees, talking together, 
until the two girls agreed they must go 
‘*T shall come over often when [ have 


learned to take longer rides,’’ called out 
Amanda's) special Miss Weston, as she 
wheeled her bievele ont to the road 7 
shall tell all my friends how you learned to 
ride. and they will come out here to sec you 


and you must be nice to them, and tell 
Buttercup her milk must be half cream 
“Tt cant never thank you enougl 





Amanda kept reiterating, her eves beaming 
her voice gentle with gratitucl 

‘You have thanked me a great deal too 
much already, said) her guest, shaking | 
head, ‘‘and I think you'll like this much 
better than being cured by patents 

Both laughed, and the girls aw 

o 

Before night Wal m , 4 lt Jitt 

m.- Se ¥ ! t I t 

\imat rat : a 

ne rt! t i t 
the wil Vv where 
tomers r guest ret t 
them to herself I hire cur 
one woman til ter, t ! J 
woman was very friendly, and told Amanda 
how much she ought to 
charge for the refreshments 
though she could) searcely i 


persuade her to take a cent 
until, after hearing of her 


hostess aptitude fore) ing, 

she hinted that Amanda 
might save her earnings to 

buy a bicvele This r ‘ 
gestion was not intended as 
seriously as it was taken | 
but it succeeded in inducing | 


Amanda to sell, instead of 
vive away, her ware 
The rest of the week 





passed quietly and hap 
pily for Amanda When 
Saturday evening ¢ 

t under the tr n het 
! kit hair : 
r ’ ’ ? ’ 

| ‘ 
L 

Ber > " ’ 

t Wat to her \ 
t rss tor ff r 





EVENING POST 


Suddenly she gave a little ery of mingled 
astonishment and delight There, on the 
second page, she saw her own face looking 
out at her, really impressive and lifelike 
Underneath the pieture was her name 

Miss AMANDA GRATH 

An old lady in Gravton, Vermont, who, at eighty 

yeats of ave, learned to ride the bicwvecle 


Amanda gasped as one does under a sudden 


shower bath of cold water Dazed and 
bewildered, but) overpoweringly happy, she 
turned to the Grayton Gazette There again 


she was confronted with her own likeness, 
and under it was printed the following 


MisS AMANDA GRATIH 
One of the oldest residents of Grayvton 


electrified the inhabitants bw riding: tito the 





town on a bievele last) Thursday is 


over eighty vears old, and bas succeeded in 


mastering the mtricacies of the wheel with 
something less than a week's practice It is 
understood that Miss G-rath is so much in 
syiipathy with this modern means of loce- 
motion that she has opened a sma ane 
ect restaurant in ber cottage, three miles 
from town, where she Serves temperance 
drinks and stmple fare to fellow-biewclists 
All Miss Grath’s friends porn mm wishing suc 
cess to her venture, and desire to expres 
through the columns of the Gazette, their 
admiration of ber perseverance and skill im 





THE LITTLE C 


IRCUS day had arrived After weeks of 
advertising, the great) Forepaugh show 
was in town. The citizens of and 
vicinity had turned out in large numbers, 
and the huge pavilion was packed from top 
to bottom Little Irena, the child bareback 
rider, puctures of whom had for days deco 
rated the walls and windows, was yotny to 
ippear, and the vast audience was ina high 
state of excitement fhe clowns were in 
despair; im vain they exerted themselves 
the jokes fell flat The principal riders and 
gymnasts were at their best, but their acts 
brought but slight recognition from the audi 
ence Little Irena was the attraction they 
had come to see 
At last the ring-master announces her, the 
drums roll out a grand triumphant entry, the 
curtains separating the dressing-tent from 
the great pavilion are pulled aside, and with 
one bound a huge black horse, bearing upon 
his back a tiny figure in white, springs into 


the arena As the star of — the evening 
appears, a wave of applause mingles with 
murmurs of admiration. The rare, spiritual 


beauty of the child, for she is not above ten 
years of ave, takes all hearts by storm 

As the horse hears the applause his eyes 
sparkle wickedly and he rears slightly, but 
is quickly brought down by the whip of his 


small mustress Selim is in one of lis tan 
trums tonight whispers the clown to the 
rine master Ve (,0d forbid that an 
thing should happen the Jatter returs 
Pwirling and throwing kisses from her tu 
hand, the little artist dishe irround the ring 
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leatt t tile a tw it an age when 
mh j j have puta tetest 

ad ' \’ hut Mi ‘ ith ist ‘ y 
vea ! enghty ‘ y rn VW 
wish her many happy ‘ ye lig 


Amanda gave a sigh of perfect satisfaction 
Every wish was now realized keighty 
years young ! What could be more yrace 
fully, more fittingly, said? She now could 
be unblushingly proud of her age and of het 
youth every one for miles around would 
we her preture and read about her prowess 
A glow ehopride and triumph was warm at 
her heart, bit\yratitude to Miss Weston was 
stronger than all other emotions 

It's all owin’ to her, the hull thing she 
said to herself She read the notice overt 
three times, fairly bridting with plecsur 
Finally she folded the papers carefully, and 
closed her eves, the better to realize her 
preatness In her childlike heart there was 
no bitterness at the thought of the long vears 
of weary watting for fame and Fortune's 
smile; nothing but thankfulness that she was 
basking inits warmth at present The last 
thought that fitted through her happy, tured 
brain before she fell asleep in the warm twa 
light was one of pity for the poor Lady im the 
specs "who could gam public recegnition 


only hy bee pry cured of «lise mse 


IRCUS RIDER ' 


To properly finish the act, and to ilustrate 
tender forgiveness as the Turk falls, the girl 
is supposed to jump from her saddle and 
bend over her foe, raising his head to het 
Jap and attempting to relieve his sufferings 
Hitherto the black horse has always stopped 
at the report of the pistol, but to might, wath 
a snort of rave he seizes the bitin his teeth 
and contintes his mad race around the track 
In vain the child) attempts to check him 
Suddenly he slhackens bis pace, and springung 
into the air, throws himself down and rolls 
over the tiny figagre on his back; then jump 
ing up he rears and brings bis forefeet down 
upon the prostrate child, then darts past 
the ring master moto the dressing tent 

Phe tumult that follows battles description 
Women and children faint, hundreds of: men 
spring to their feet and start for the ring 
horemost inthe rush is a stout, pray-hatred 
middle aged man, who throws aside with 
unusual strength the men who stand im his 


way It is the old showman himself He 
kneels beside the little bruised) form and 
yently lifts the small head The clustermny 
golden curls are damp with blood She 


suffers ternbly, yet as she feels the touch 
of old Adam the soft) blie eyes open, and 
mingled with the pain comes a look of love 
unutterable, and the Jitthe hand seeks 1 
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England's Pride in America 


} i ine ! 
t \ t add Sir VW i 
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‘ it ttitue {ft Litbver 
(yt hr i i the New Aye {| ! " 
1} reat { if people npathized 
with tl | "i i i tl ( WWouar anil 
thier hia "i er been a@ moment tr i that 
time to th when, whatever the clisses might 
feel. the musses have wavered in their friend 
lane tro thre prop f thee Lonitedd State 
Th my vhich the war f Cuban bera 
trom tia brought about os that th ‘ s 
hay , e er toy the mea bven with 
th isnt however, ttoas no sudden conver 
nn Phere has been growing up for vears 
a lent comyietrom that ur true British 
! \ to cultivate the friendship of cour 
kitsmicn The war has simply turned the 
stience into speech It has made ou re aise 
tl men of our dea and oa rl 
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t! rit f a perse ited race and bay 
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How France and Germany View Us 





THE SATURDAY 


Under vw t . on 
d | t r A t ! ter 
unfrienmadiyv crit 

If the krench and tl Germat are ' 
favorably inclined toward Americans because 
this country ha et about the abatement of 
the nuisance of Spat domination rm Cuba 


Americans will consult) their comfort by 
keeping away from France and Germany 
until common sense returns to them Mean 
while we shall proceed with calm determina 
tion to the accomplishment of the purpese 
we set for ourselves the destruction of the 
last ve stiyes of Mecdiaval Spanish power in 
Ameria, and we shall gather to ourselves 
such additions to our own power as come to 
us incidentally as the fruits of victory 
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Aims and Recompense of Socialism 


8 ae of the chiefs of the socialistic organ 
ization mm Kat i ets forth the in ! 


the socialists and the recomper vu how 
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phase of life ire Soo much dead w (lt thre 
Sty riist In ty yin 1 there ' ae 
1 the « ! \ Yo existence ox t for thre 
math ow ral roth ' nel in t it 
the vom, oor bear Apart in tl ubvaor t 
transpertation and = distribuatier ls bit 
irtists tuthors, simgwers, actors irehiit 


Inventors, and all whose works tend to t 
elevation of mankind uw encumbran 
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EVENING POST 


Germany should send her thrones to the 
tt Hi ind would follow her « xamiple thre 

xt day England is practically a republic 
dread ! nothing but the good sense with 
which Queen Victoria has kept her hands off 
the governmental levers has preserved the 
forms of monarchy there This is the semi 


centennial of 184% Let us hope that there 
may be no new 1849 of restored despotism. 


The Internal Dangers of Spain 


MII) all the contradictory reports circu 
lated day after day about the Hispafio 
American war, there is one salient and 
indisputable fact. This is, that Spain is ina 
worse position to carry on a foreign war than 
probably ever before in her career, says the 
New York Herald It is only necessary to 
understand the gravity of the economical 
cnsis through which the country Is gong 
Ist now. to be convinced that revolution Is 
Henly developing under the surface, and 
threatening the dynasty, probably even the 
monarchy itself, as the writer of the letter 


n question ine ite The question of the 
lecurme of bread has swallowed up every 
ther con lerat ! Self preservation 1s 
the peruse iv oof Nature ind even the 
t patriot m bee used for caring but 

ttle w ther me far oft and almost myth 

il pp ms are lost, when he 

fit f face to face with th terrible 

Hi It t brea 

| diff ties that Spain has passed 
tht iring tl t thr \ irs are mere 
pola compared to the danger that 

fronts her att present moment With 

{ t ritiie ? ement aft ] st litte I thre rite of 
nN Thy beyran t rise by le ips ind bounds 
1} danger af t Kas Not at first perceived 


it imiy rate her Measures Were taken to 
irn ait off but when foreign speculators 
ino to flock inte Spain and buy up all 


the wheat. gratin and breadstuffs, every one's 


eve were opened Spain found herself 
without the grain which she had sold for 
preeiated pesetas, and was compelled to 
buy back again for her own consumption 
vith frags worth double their normal value 


From appealing to the Government for bread, 


to attempting te overthrow it when bread is 
not te be obtained, is but one step, and vast 


rowds of the Spanish people were, and are, 


ready to take that step by transition of feeling 


Vv enough to understand 
Phe sympathy for women is slowly being 
nated from the Queen Regent It is not 
ht mise of her attachment to Austria 
eproach her. It is that they 
f to f with famine; that her coun 
the country from bad to 
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TOLD OF ROYALTY 


THE WEARERS OF THE PURPLE 
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Prince of Wales’ Courtesy. 1}, Prince 
was present ata big fire in Londo, and he 
asked a reporter for some details. w}y), h cae 
instantly given. At the conclusion of mt 
conversation the Prince offered }yic alututedn 
a cigar, which the latter immediately 
wrapped in a page of his notebook and 
placed in his pocket.‘ Don’t you smoke? 
asked the Prince. ‘Oh, yes said the 
reporter, ‘‘ but I am not likely « to get 
another cigar from the Prince of Wale” 
The Prince, laughing, said: “ Better 


ver 


. have 
another one—this time to smok« 
° 
A Princess Who Carries Packages.— Princess 


Louisé, Duchess of Fife, lives her Own quiet 
life among the hills beyond Braemar. ing 
her errands like the wife of a laborer. Jy 
deed, many an uppish dame has been 
clined to sneer at the modestly dressed y ung 
lady who enters a village shop, mal 
purchases, and carries them off to her 
riage, as if she were doing part of her « 
work A lady visiting at Braemar was in ; 
the village bank, and was astonished to hear 

the banker address as ‘* Your Royal H yl 
ness’ an ordinary-looking lady with a parcel 
like a bag of laundered clothes under her arm 


e 


Prince Oscar's Vanity.—Prince Oscar, the 
ten-year-old son of William II, is a very 
bright) youngster, who, in spite of rigid 
family discipline, is inclined to play the 
bully with lis elder brothers. When there 
is any disagreement between the boys, Oscar 
turns round and flings the fact that he is the 
first son born of the German Emperor, his 
four brothers having first seen the light as 
nobodies, because papa had not then come : 
to the Imperial throne. Prince Oscar has 
just been made a Lieutenant in one of his 
father’s pet regiments, and is the youngest 
officer in the Prussian army. 


a 
Prince Michael’s Disobedience.—The third 


son of the late Russian Emperor, while in 
the naval service, was holding the rank of 


midshipman when the flagship on which he 
was serving was wrecked on. the oast of 
Denmark Phe Admiral ordered the lite 
boats to be lowered, and directed Michael 
to take charve of the first ome Tt Roval 
midshipman declined to obey 
Iam vour commanding officer, and I 
order you into the boat,’’ cried the Admiral 
I cannot obey you,’ returned the Prince 
It would not become the son of the 
Emperor to be the first to leave t ship 


a 


I shall remain with you till the last 
But IT shall put you under art 


} ( The t is Soon as circun 
m 
I mean ne sobedien ! I t 
ober persisted M i 
Phen, as soon as temy ! s 
obtained, the rigid’ discipline ! 
was) resumed wmnd the your | s 
placed under arrest for d 
orders The Russian Minist t 
, feor t 


Copenhagen, being at once in 


facts, t legraphed them to the ki 


I approve the act of the A 





placing the midshipmat under r 
beving orders, and i bless 
for disol ving tl m 
7 
How the Czar Played with Dolls. 
e knows, M. Faure was. bear 
xt? ' ’ |’ ris al lis ty t 
1) ( ] i} went s 
recentiv. but now comes ti! 
reception given them by the ¢ 


Phe baby Grand Duchess 
not more entranced than het 
with these sweet dollics, wl 
squeaky dialogue as between 

ld; but, after an hour) pa 
ociety, nurse was obliged to t 
Princess to bed. and the Emy 
left alone with the two cles 


ladies In an adjoining room t! : 
M. Faure and some ladies and x 
the Court were talking, wl 
Stranye noise like that of an infet 
was heard followed bv a loud 
Evervbody rushed to see Ww 


There was the Czar sale 
with a «dismal face looking 
Which he had partly undress 





the secret hidden in their ! 
t a + were chattering 
’ ’ eT toy 

| | ' 
} l amon 
with my) Vn daughter s dgoils 
from the Emperor the com] 
heartily, and peace was at once 
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tely 
and 
er’ mate of the most impecunious and unpreten tendent, where he takes the oath of alle 
the | N TIMES like these, when the theo- tious of Uncle Sam's younger sons. It is the gianee which binds him to serve in the do, and in a short while the hands and 
get ind studies of thirty years are democracy of military training, in which every United States Navy eight years, including muscles get hard, the white suits con 
es.°? ny put to tests of fire and the man’s standing is governed alone by his pro his time of probation at the Naval Academy, veniently tarry, and the skins of the 
lave rd, it is interesting to turn fora — fessional qualifications. Money or position unless sooner discharged He deposits a youngsters as brown as leather Hut the life 
r naval school at Annapolis, can in no way affect his life His rise or fall sum of money for his books, and such other has its compensations, for at Fortress Monroe 
F ! ficers who are planning our depends entirely upon his own worth amount as may be necessary for his outfit, they get into their uniforms again and go 
u recting our battles and our To the young man fortunate enough to and is put to no further expense ashore to the dances piven there at the time 
CESS ; 1 nd commanding our ships, have secure an early appointment from his His pay is $500 4 year while at the Naval of their arrival and departure 
uiet ' ' rt trained to the serious business of © Representative in Congress, his new home, Academy, but while he acknowledges its 
ing an i the vears which have passed in the month of May, presents every attrac receipt to the paymaster by signing the pay ’ 
In : made changes in the per tion From the moment he enters the gate, roll, he is) furnished with only) sufficient Meanwhile, the engineer division of the 
n “ ind appearance of the Naval passes the marine guards, his eye meets the pocket money to get along on This sum first class is off on a cruise te visit the 
ung \ ty of Annapolis itself is the beautifully kept lawns of the campus and of money is microscopic, and is usually spent various navy vards and docks of the Atlanti 
her reless, happy-go-lucky town drill-ground, sweeping gradually down to the as soon as received Having procured his coast Their course of summer tostriuction 
Car i ‘ sea-wall on the north and east sides, where outfit from the storekeeper, he reports on differs from that of the cadets on the 
iy's & 4) ind only onee, it rouses itself the Severn River flows, stretching out to the board the Santes The Santee is one of the Monongahela, and they are shown the prac 
! ! f ! and assumes an air of blue waters of Chesapeake Bay, only three old sailing frigates in the Navy, and has for tical side of envinecring work on sea going 
r ! portance which it may not even miles from old) Fort Severn lo the left, as vears been anchored at the naval dock as — ships Way down below the water line of 
" ‘ n it earned for itself the title he enters, are the New Quarters and hospital quarters for « idets during the summer time their vessel, im the toke hel engine foam 
ce] P t Colonial Capital.”’ During Pothe right, the sacred precincts of ‘* Lovers and for practical instruction in the drill of or boiler room, covered wit yrease or coal 
rm P f May and the first of Jun Lane,’’ into which he cannot go, under pain the old) Dahlyrens Here, too, is where the dust, they do all the work of oiler t 
1 into the ramshackle 9 of displeasure of his upper classmen, untilhe — fractious cadets are placed in durances heers, stokes and mechanics, so as to be 
lof pretty yoang women has passed through his first, or ‘‘ plebe,’’ Until within a very few years, the new able to know accurately all the cdtutt af 
the ter veethearts—who come for vear, and this rule is stringent fourth-class men were sent upon the summer those men and to be able to command them 
ery the exercises, When the naval cruise of cadets, first onthe Dale, then on the in the years to come 
Kid q ' t rated, and for the June Ball. ° Constellation and the Mononyahela But In October, the study term begins, and the 
the It ha n so sinee the founding of the To pass the examinations successfully the by a change in the curriculum the May cadets are then given them quarters for 
oe Naval Academy, and will be so as long as candidate must be physically sound, and must appointees in the fourth class do not take winter. Most of them are in the building 
Cat youngsters in brass buttons are brought up have a knowledge of arithmetic, geography, the summer cruise. The Monongahela last known as the New Quarters, while the 
the to be prof onal heroes United States history, reading, writing, summer carried the line division of the first others, cadet officers of the first class, are 
his Int | Colonial days Annapolis was — spelling, English) grammar, and the first class, the second class and the third class placed in the old) quarters Phe subtle dis 
as t there was an English Governor, and principles of algebra The number of Before this change, the life of the “ plebe ”’ tinction in the tithes of these two sets of 
me vt t him were some of the oldest appointees is limited by law to one naval on the summer cruise was not a bed of roses buildings is hardly appreciated at the Naval 
has eng es In the middle of the cadet for every member or delegate of the Phe cadets of the third class, until recently Academy, since they have both been bualt for 
his eighteenth century Annapolis 
est ha t refined, = gay, 
elegant nd even dissipated 
Not \ is Annapolis in 
t| s the most lu 
ird erat n the Colonies 
= for t ractice of law, but it 
of Wil 1 rmhpiace of such 
he Daniel Dulaney, 
of \\ knev, Charles 
Carr Reverdy Johnson 
‘ too, after the 
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51 
' it AF willing to admit that the na 
, ' floer to day must be a scientific n Pn 
f meet requirements of modern 
‘f ‘ i innet acquit himself proper at 
S ohn ts 7 } " miplete theoretical tra ; 
. n that the cadet graduat: a 
lhe Su wit th Naval Acacde my is thorou, ” 
Captain profession He has never yer : 
. . wn 
Gecret af et ent i KT Wieciye of ar 
r has been called upon to peri.- 

neapable of mastering the int: i 
of modern ships Considering ; 
vhich he leaves the Academy. | Pete 

educated in his profession than + 
‘ ler graduate, and is also trained in ¢} , 
; , ; ok ties for command which make t ' 

too little pra naval service what it is to-day | 

mont of *4 i are forth thoroughly equipped for his k : 


HOW 


POE’S RAVEN 
WAS WRITTEN 


By FRANCIS AYMER MATHEWS 





sunt vy the raven as I ar I 
f raven n Barnaby Rudg ; 
t ression f tt monet s t} 
‘ j s id over his min Wha i 
k 
S Candidly I answered fr , 
g 
most rrespondence with Dickens, I tak m to 
i man s t nelined to t 
k spective that his presentation of | 5 
i rave! > Ik t have been n ! > 
ect than the result of a deep caus 
‘ | Is Poe responded that 
} - t Some men sway trifles, ! s 
nts their wn shapin t 
t his gaze back to the spa bt 
1 by s fancies ar s i 
vul nither n iro by whispers 








Half an hour later I came it ped 
nto the inibus, and away it went rattling 
r to the ftir over the cobblestones We had reacl } 
know how T! R n Bleecker Street vn there, in the rele of 
I drew bit a sickly vellow light, under the lamp-post 
I beheid Edgar Poe standing, writing on the 
M margin of a paper appatenily ite bl 
sof thing around hit I pu t 
ind strap an dashed out 
ightful eo I cried, touching him light t 
iring, as I shoulder, holding the umbrella over 
} ! ed With a curious urbanity a gentleness 
itis) which vet spoke to me in other lang! id 
. ft that I am told me of his chagrin at being int 
he greet I 
thank 
Sal ‘ 
] 
I 








} 
is tremor, while he woked 
\ i ail Wyte 
} 4 
y I poem Is super ‘i 
: but it is m iness for s t 
. ; , S A she «t \\ - 
“ < ' - 
f f 



































William T Sampson's In January, 1565, a 
Lieutenant inthe United 
States Navy was acting 
ficer of an iron-clad vessel in 
sading Charleston. When the 
‘ mnmand deemed the time ripe 
enter the harbor, he selected 
vessel to remove or destroy 


Valuable Experience 


mines and torpedoes with 
the harbor had been planted 
nt stood on the bridge of his 
egan to pass in, while bullets 
rs fell like hail about him 
vessel shot up in the air, fell 
ink, destroyed by a mine 
vas blown into the air; then 
t! water. Phe officer then 
i thorough study of explosives, 
ind ordnance, and became 


rt on these lines. As Superin 

Naval Academy, as lecturer at 

\ War College, as inspector of 
the Washington Navy Yard, and 

( t Bureau of Naval Ordnance, he 
ndenlarged his studies And it 


t his superior knowledge of his 

it the President and Navy 

’ for President of the Court 

the destruction of the Maine, 

winder of the fleet organized to 

beration of Cuba’ from her 
William T. Sampson 


* 


General Kitchener, (Gcseneral Sir Herbert 
the Hero of Egypt Kitchener, whose bril 
liant campaign in Egypt 

1 the admiring attention of the 

typical British officer, and 

sttype at that, says a London 

lie has not attained fame at a leap 

on supposed to be easy tor 

is, but has marched slowly and 

dit over a route not less dith 

1g Beginning as an otficer in 

orps, it took him twelve vears 

grade of Captain, and this he 

to a reputation for industry 

tor brilliance. Soon acquiring 
wiledve of native languages 
young officer rose step by 
rvice and when Wolseles 
donvola, fourteen years ag 
of the Army to deal with 
ind to win over the chiefs 
ring between fear of the 
rs and desire for the sort 
lto the Mahdi’s followers 


» he 


to the position of Sirdar 
r has continued to manifest 
hich he rose His reckless 
has hardly been noticed, seo 
tositthan his exceut 


° 

Mr ne, Sin the death of M 
1 Wife (siads pouty dic init 

been aroused int 

faithful and devoted wife f 


I 


During the fifty nine years 
1 lif Mro and Mrs. Gladstome 
rated for twenty-four hours 
phia Press 
Mrs. Gladstone was a familiar 
House of Commons She 
ed the same seat in the ladies 
(sladstone never rose to make a 
it hrst letting his eves wander 
Where she sat, to receive the 
ithy and encouragement 
everyone in the House knew all 
ttle Gladstone comedy Mrs 
ld study her husband as th: 
l, his face, his vestures and 
nd when she came to the con 
had’ fatigued himself, it: mae 
Whether the speech was finished 


id go her warning finger 
forand Old Man would re J 
1 top, but f he wants 
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Close-Range Studies of Contemporaries 


recipe nor her reputation—sherry and egy 
And after Mr. Gladstone had partaken of this 
restorative, she would adjust his mufiler with 
her own hands, help him on with his great 
cout, and accompany him home and keep 
watch to see that no one should disturb his 
needed rest With the exception of the 
Queen, Mrs. Gladstone is the most popular 
weman with the masses in’ England And, 
like her sovereign, she is proverbially a 
bad dresser This is an unusual trait in a 
famous beauty But as she has often said, 
she was so busy looking after Mr. Gladstone 
that she had no time to vive to clothes 


= 
Captain Cadarso, One of Spain's most 
Brave Spanish Officer ! 


was Capt. Don Luiz 
Cadarse, Commander of the crusier Reina 
Christina, who was killed at Manila The 


London Graphic says that in appearances 
, 


rilliant nayal officers 


resem'lexd rather in Englishman than a 


Spaniard His hair was fair, and his « 





blie und Nercing, which yvave one th 
Impression of restless energy His activi 
was proverbial He had been in command 
of the Reina Christina for the past) three 


years, and his ship was a model of order and 
Still, he found time for reading 
a great deal and for writing much 


of ethecrency 


His signature was well known in) papers 
amd reviews He wrote chiefly on naval and 
colonial matters A few vears ago, when 
Governer of the Caroline Islands, he wrote to 
the Madrid paper, El Imparcial, some letters 
which greatly displeased the Minister of 
Marine, and which caused his reeall 





Captain Cadarso’s worth was, however, so 
well appreciated that he was soon appointed 
During the Philippine 
rising, a litle more than a vear ago, Captain 


to another post 
Cadarso was constantly engaged in supporting 
from the sea the operations of the Spanish 
Army oon land Phe work was hard, vet 
every evening he would sit and write two 
columns descriptive of the doings of the 
squadron during the day for the editor of the 
leading Manila paper, El Commercio, who 
Captain Cadarso, who was 
about fiftw vears old, left a large famoly 


was his friend 


° 


Miss Pool’'s The late Marie Louis 
Affection for Dogs Pool. the author, was 


peculiarly interested in 


dogs Not the least of her literary triumphs 
savs the Chicavo Evening ost, was that 
delightful collection of | storie Boss ane 
a) r Ddows, dedicated by his) bereaved 
t : wther to Orlane York i 
t st wa Most The | ! } t 
t ? Hons 
‘ \ ! that M I's le 
t h her trom imper thei 
ha ~s ‘ andl that ' 
. i n poriem \ 
‘ y! , ‘ 
x \ | \ } i'd 
i 
, ( 
, : | wy 
’ ‘ 
uN 
\ ‘ T ~ ! 1; t 
t Ring Cha \ 
. . , ‘ a ; 
Miss | ; an 
\ 4 
k ( 
\ i 
. 
Senor Mendonca, Sefior Mendonca, wi 
es : } reofe (AN eee 
the Brazilian Diplomat peta Malek 
riz in Minister 
vw WAV vener reyvrette It | 
“ by t S hnetas af < - ‘ 
‘ . t \ York J P ' ' 
\ | eT hat 
tat A cates i ’ 
\ f 


Like a watchman on a tower, he con 
stantly observed every effort of the revolu 
tionists to secure from the United States 
that recognition of belligerency for which 
De Mello first, and afterward Saldanha de 
Gama, made strenuous efforts. At one very 
critical moment this perpetual watchfulness 
and solicitude probably saved the republic, 
with the aid of Secretary of State Gresham 
De Mello, impatient of the slow progress 
made in the South of Brazil in setting up the 
form of a government by the rebels, hurried 
iway to Desterro, and left Saldanha in com 
mand of the revolutionary fleet in Rio 

Soon after Saldanha announced a govern 
ment at Desterro, and produced the paper 
Cabinet to prove its existence Ariel cat) the 
same time he renewed to our Minister, the 


late Mr. Thompson, the request for reeogn 
tion Saldanha did) not know at, but De 
Mendonca at once notified the Department of 
State that Saldanha had issued a proclama 


tion declaring it to be his object) to restore 
the status of November, 1889 Phat meant 
thr restoration of the monarchy Mr 
Gresham saw the perth of the republic at 
one recognition was withheld, Admiral 


Benham was directed) to protect American 
vessels in Rio harbor, the rebel Navy was 
outlawed, and the republic was saved 


Tirosias Simon Sam, One hears a good deal 


President of Haiti concerning Plaith mowa 
days, so something con 


cerning the President of that little republic 


coms in order, says” the Philadelphia 
Record The gentleman who occupies that 
exalted position oat present ois Gen 
Dirosias Simon Sam, who celebrated the 


second anniversary of his election the other 
day at Port au Prince The anniversary was 
made the occasion of great rejoicing, and the 
loval populace decorated their houses from 
top to bottom with thas There was a 
special religious observance of the day at 


the Cathedral, and a review of the troops 
*. 


The Czar’s Tribute Condolences from the 
to Mr. Gladstone Czar of all the Russias 

to the widow of a private 
citizen of a foreign State are sutficrently out 
of the usual order of things to aspire com 
mient ane compeoture savs the New York 
Press Particularly is this the case when the 
character of the private citizen im question 
was of the last type which the Russian theors 
of yovernment would fester anor out of 


Russian clomains kaney the first Nicholas 

t) Mie oman t-yrandtather ! 
eping t! ! ‘ 1 rh } | 

nearest approar t cor tel fo 1 

hy horrence of tyvransr nel | re 

' ex? that al renee t anned cnee 
oni mi t 1 ! ‘ tim Ih ict 

of ¢ t ‘ ‘ mit 1 ! 











It is a little over a year now since the last 
of Mr. Crladstone 


directed at the two  voung madmen to wh 


magnificent rages wa 


apron strings the polices f he Coneert 
pinned It is pleasant to know that a Czar 
can forget a saving of that sort concerning 
himself, and remember only that which = the 
same eloquent lips had pronounced upon his 
linn kor we hall probably find that Mr 
(sladstone'’s trequently and freely expressed 
admiration for and confidence in the murdered 
Alexander IL prompted this expression of the 
feeling of Nicholas I 

In fact, there may be those who will go 
further, and see in this singular mark of the 
greatest of autocrats’ respect for the memory 
of the greatest of tribunes an acknowledg 
ment of the signal services performed by Mr 
Gladstone in weaning the British people 
from their Turkish sympathies, and = thus 
simplifving the task of Russia in the hast 
jut what a different place would Europe be 
had the policy of the young Czar enabled him 
to earn the enmcomiums which the yreat 
statesman,’ in his message, bestowed upon 
that of the young Cvar’s grandfather, the 
liberator of the serfs, the emancipator of the 
downtrodden Eastern Christians ! 


The Personal Side Any details as to the lif 
of Jean de Reszké> °! Jean de Reseke off the 


tive seldom tind thet 
way into the newspapers, says the St. Jame 
Buclyet He does not object to being written 
shout prov cleat thre Hformation ms got trom 
any one but bameselt Not long ago M 
Reszké took unto himself a wife, a Parisrenn 
of noble birth, handsome and charity 


Since his marriage the famous singer has 
become the most domestic of men, amd shuts 
seciety for the simple joys of the tiresicd 
Like all Poles, Jean de Reszké is a pou 
sionate patriot, and the affairs of his country 
ind of his estate are of yreat interest to him 
Of late vears the voice of the great tener 


has been said) to improve Phis  tmipres: 
ment he attributes to bioveling the best 
medicine tn the world for the chest.’ If he 


has to Sing at night, and imagines durimoy tl 
day that his vocal chords are not perfectly 


strony and clear, he will take a spin of an 
hour or two, and finds that the swift passage 
through the atr soon brings about a poo 
result Sometimes Mr de Reszke will ywive 


his voree a rest but, like every singer whe 


wish ti keep at his best. he meyer yive it 


stucly Scale umd exercises are his delight 
Ihe has pent months of thought wath 
Lohenyrin, Sieyfried, or Romer before 
demonstrating the result of all that) loving 
thought before a listeniiy world Like many 
yreat artists: he as intolerant of ertiemsm 
Coty! the tupaid 


Mi 


tipi mewspe oper hie 
} say quite puthetioal] 

Phe father of the De Reszkes held ai pross 
tion as Counselor of State im Warsaw, and 


With his wife, who possessed a soprante voree 


of splendid quality, entertamed very Largels 
Madame de Reszkée bad studied inp ber time 


under Viardet and Garcia, so that her 


dren vained therm tirst idea of ty le } 
plavit it 1 ! miother kn Piet 
| ! t } \I hia if ere }’ ! 
a ar ai be : ef} j 
till ' tt Teun aed i 
t it 1 { t 
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organ bet fleet tied carne i ' 2 fi ! t! ‘ Pougslt t 
knowledge of tl Vast resour back 1 a them that our quadrant carry thei ! 
our present great expenditure, influemced the pplies and can remain longer at 
warrior bkainperor is 
It may tbe that the rea miport of Mr z 
Chamberiain's words called a halt in advers The Presbyterian Church on Heresy 
criticism and hyenerous reflection \t all I} veur meeting f the Gener 
event: thre itm tobye re stcdalenty becam Assembly of the Presbyterian ¢ el “ 
claritted, and inoa single dav. net only tres characterized by a spirit more than ordinar 
krance and Germany, but from lesser quar comservative and conetiiater Phe pract 
ters ilse come offieral em offfetal anal fanlure of the Church to dis riine tl ty nN 
other ntlhuential protestations of extreme inal Lane Pheological Seminaries ind tl 
amity and sympathy, coupled with surprise existent conditions that drove the Revs 
that we should have imagined other sents Profs. Charles Al Briges and Charl \\ 
ments pe ible in regard te us Shields to the Protestant kop ral ¢ re) 
sen doubtless made it evident that alleged ca 
of heresv must be treated « te chitt 
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New Adijuncts t War Sg rons 





EVENING POST 


avithactener fs ts ministry What 1s more 
rtant t \ made the following 
ration tow ny here The Assembly 
- res the fu tand freest invest 
rat , and nquiry on the part of reverent 
[ ristian student nto the foundations of the 


Christian faith, but it deprecates everything 
vhicl vhether in its substance or in’ the 
form of tS expression, needle ssly disturbs 
the faith of Christian people 


eee 


Japan and the Independence of Corea 

If it-means what it savs, the agree- 
ment between Russia and Japan, recognizing 
the independence of Corea, will give Japan 
the superior influence in’ that distracted 
t is hard to believe 


country a conmcession 
Russia would make Both empires engage 
ty refrain from direct interference in’ the 
nternal affairs of Corea, and to refuse to give 
that country anv a stance or advice without 


‘ 1 
previous mutual understanding All that 
iin Phe strange part, knowing how 
tent Russ is t gain control of the 
el nterest entring in that part of 
Icast t tk i recoynizes the large 
pment «cf mimercha ind) industrial 
rprise n Cor by J in, and agrees not 
eo ! \ the enlargement and 

’ f tl relation I Jaap rl 
! t ! ! yon 4 t 
f ' ‘ ’ | Ru \ 
' t lominate ( ind 
hae a tas ; ee ee 
ny a staunch 

‘ tr f | il 
eee 


What Concert of Nations Means 
When the relations between the United 


Stiite ind Spain reached the acute stage 
t moert of the mations was invoked in 
eral Furepean capitals as a possible 


wency through which hostilities might be 


verted In the relations which the United 
Stat holds with the nations of the earth, it 
t likely that this concert will ever have 
niflines with our Government Nor 
t like that the concert will ever seriously 

i} wh an attempt 
What is or was the concert of mations ? 
Simply tl oint action of several European 


tions in a question or situation in which 


each had some interest Action in concert 
might be for the purpose of intimidation, 
relon, oor protection of a weak nation 
Mediation nternational complications 1s 
mi cattery by one nation without an 
t from once of the partie nh trouble 
| 1 ofl ite con 
! t | before i 
! nat ustified 
| t formerly 
‘ . for one fin 1 t 
rier t if 1 of another 
l ! ! t t Drevtiatoie stances of 
\ ! t | ( nization of 
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nations for concerted actior 


‘ < ‘ what 
is known diplomatically as 
ert 
of the Great Powers, consist ‘ ‘ 
i Teat 
gritain, Germany, Austria, Rus. iy 
' ince 


Italy, and Turkey, which united j; 


ob Berlin 
ongress, In 1878, to decide cer: 


ues 
tions that grew out of the wa; a 
a, r CiWeer 
Russia and Turkey in the pre, ve oe 
Because Turkey was a party to ¢ ond 
. “Tce 


ments of that Congress, the oth.- 
claimed the right to force her to 

her pledges, and several times 
acted in concert toward her, as in © cas 

of the Armenians, the Cretans ind po 
Greeks. A second compact is that ty, tween 
Great Britain, Russia, France and \ustria 
originally including also Sardi; } 


‘ : : : ‘ and 
Prussia, signed in Paris in 1&<6 This 


Powers 
Up to 
have 


18 
the treaty that abolished privateering «, far 
as the nations are concerned that then or 


afterward acceded to this declaration \The 
third instance is that of the Dreityr, 
triple alliance of Austria, German, 
Italy, which was formed for mutual prc 
tion in case of attack by other Powe; 
Secret alliances, formed for variou itt 
interests, are popularly SUpPDOSsed = ft ‘ rae 
between France and Russia, Great Brit 
and Japan, Germany and China, and | 


een 
several of the Central and South American 
republics The United States. it aid 
unnecessary to state IS not united wit iny 


nation for strictly political purposes 
eee 


Cable-Cutting in Warfare Justified 


Phe cutting of the cable betwee Manila 
and Hong Kong, by Commodore Dewey. and 
later of = those connecting Cuba with the 
rest of the world, by Admiral Sampson and 
Commodore Schley, has led to an inefiectual 
search for authorities on the right of a bellig 
erent to thus isolate its enemy Phe only 
thing of an international character bearing 
on the subject is one of a number of articles 
adopted at the International Telegraphic 
Convention of 1884, which says 

“It is well understood that the stipulations 
of the present convention do not interfere 
In anv way with the freedom of action of 


Peniperents 


The convention provided all the protection 
deemed necessary for submarine cables in 
time of peace, but uttered nothing excepting 
the article quoted on the risks of war. In the 
absence of any prohibition of an international 
character, therefore, one belligerent is fully 
justified in depriving the other of all means 
of communication with his friends 


eee 


Rating and Naming Our War Vessels 

Phe vessels in the United States 
Navy are ‘rated’ or classified accordis 
to their displacement in tons. Under t! 
naval regulation of iSgi, all vessels having 
a displacement of five thousand tons ane 
upward are classified as first rates 
between five thousand and. three 


tons as second rates: all between th 
md and one thousand tons as tl rates 
i il] at ! t} ’ aor ‘| ~ 
f h rat In ts } ! t 
K TOW) is first s battle 
S tle ps: armored . 
partial protes 
cruisers double turret miconitet 
tur monitors griuinbaats tor] 
tics sailing ships: and 
Phere are also several vessels ot 
type, as the barbette turret 


monitor Monterey the harbor 
Katahdin: the torpedo-ram = Alart 


dynamite gun-vessel Vesuvius 


of t war with Spain, the N 
umber of vessels that req 
fication The large mere 
hea ns nb ‘| 
l ! 1 i 
é ke the reg ’ 
l ! \ 
I nthe pr t t 
} - ‘ parture ee 
‘ ‘— , ‘ —— le ve ? 1ri¢ 
‘ hee Uy n melt s 
! f events or pe ms at 
nected with our naval his 
rates after lakes and rivers 
Stutes More spec tically first 
class battle ships are named at 
eruisers of each class tt 
ln “4 ifter dead naval « 
after towns, and monitors ! 
Indian tribes Auxiliary cratt 
ire named rewardless of regu 


eee 


How War is Affecting Business 


Despite the war, and it 


| 
ure because of it, the comn 
t ! finan condit 
Xe ire ! CXCE ent § ] 
f ' 
Ve T l 
Ty 
‘ . npr 
Army has drawn hundreds ft 
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WITH A DRA WI 


NCE upon a midnight dreary, while IT pondered, weak and weary 
Over many a quaint and curious volume of forgotten lore 
While I nodded, nearly napping, suddenly there came a tapping, 
\s of some one gently rapping, rapping at my chamber door 














































i] - 
t ’ \ ris some visitor,’’ I muttered, ‘‘ tapping at my chamber door ; 
k (7? Only this, and nothing more.” 

| - 


tinetly IT remember, it was in the bleak December, 


ih separate dving ember wrought its ghost upon the floor 

vy I wished the morrow ; vainly I had sought to borrow 
iimv books surcease of sorrow sorrow for the lost Lenore 

| the rare and radiant maiden whem the angels named Lenore 
Nameless here forevermore. 


the silken, sad, uncertain rustling of each purple curtain 
| i me—tilled me with fantastic terrors never felt before 
sothat now, to still the beating of my heart, I stood repeating, 
me visitor entreating entrance at my chamber door 
some Lite visitor entreating entrance at my chamber door ; 
Phat it is, and nothing more.”’ 


ntly my soul grew stronger; hesitating then no longer 
idl I or madam, truly your forgiveness I implore 
fact is, T was napping, and so gently you came rapping, 
\nd so faintly vou came tapping, tapping at my chamber door 
I scarce was sure I heard you Here I opened wide the door; 
Darkness there, and nothing more 


Deepinto that darkness peering, long I stood there, wondering, fearing, 
Doubting, dreaming dreams no mortal ever dared to dream betore 
} 


hut the silence was unbroken, and the darkness gave no token, 

\nd the only word there spoken was the whispered word © Lenore 

liis T whispered, and an echo murmured back the word “ Lenore !”’ 
Merely this, and nothing more 


Back into the chamber turning, all mv soul within me burning 
nagain I heard a tapping, something louder than betore 
irely,’’ said T, ‘surely that is something at my window lattice 





let me see then what thereat is, and this mystery explore 
Letmy heart be stilla moment, and this mystery explor 
Mis the wind, and nothing more.”’ 
Open then T flung the shutter, when, with many a flirt and flutter, 
there stepped a stately raven of the saintly davs of vore 
tthe least obeisance made he: not an instant stopped or stayed he; 
with mien of lord or lady, perched above my chamber door 
lupona bust of Pallas, just above my chamber door 
Perched, and sat, and nothing me: 
this ebony bird beguiling my sad fancy into smiling 
rrave and stern decorum of the countenance It wore 
vh thy crest be shorn and shaven, thou I said irt sure no craven; 
thy, grim and ancient raven, wandering from the nightly shore, 
ine what thy lordly name is on the night’s Plutonian shore 2 
Quoth the raven, ‘* Nevermore 
I marveled this ungainly fowl to hear discourse so plat 
hits answer little meaning, litth relevancy b 
innot help agreeing that no living human | 
t was blessed with seeing bird above his chamber d 
ist upon the sculptured bust above his umniber door 
With such name as ‘* Nevermors 
tthe raven, sitting lonely on the placid bust, spoke only 
tone word, as if his soul in that one word he did outpeoutr 
ny further then he uttered—not a feather then he fluttered 
1 T searcely more than muttered, ‘‘ Other friends have flow: fore— 
; he morrow he will leave me, as my h pes have flown betor 
Than the bird said, ‘* Nevermore 
lat the stillness, broken by reply so aptl pork 
said 1, *‘ what it utters Is its only stock tore 
ittrom some unhappy master, mm 
ved fast and followed faster, till 1 sony one 
linge f his hope that metlar y 
Of * Nevermore—nevermo 
iven still beguiling a ysm 
tIw led a cushioned s { la t 1 door 
i 1 ¢ k 1 . 
kK a 
N : 
ire Cha M ) 
a The Jolly Old Pedagogue, George Arnold June i 
ve The Smack in School, William Pitt Palmer, June 
Vil—The Raven Edgar Allan Poe, June 18 
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“Wretch 


“ Prophet,’ said I 


* Prophet,’’ said 1, “thing of evil!—prophet stil, if bird or devil! 


“Be that word our sign of parting, bird or fiend!" DT shrieked, upstartingy 
“Get thee back into the tempest and the night's Platonian shore 







THE RAVEN 


By EDGAR ALLAN POE 








Sas ef . 


This I sat engayved in guessing, but no syllable expressing 

To the fowl whose fiery eves now burned tote my bosom re 
This and more I sat divining, with my head at ease reclining 
On the cushion’s velvet lining that the lamplight gloated oer 
But whose velvet violet lining, with the Lamplight gloating ober 


She shall pres th! nevermert 


Then me thought the air grew denser, perfumed from aniun neoenser 
Swung by seraphim, whose footfalls tinkled on the tufted thao 

I cried thy God hath lent thee by these anyvels | bath sent tl 
respite and nepenthe from the memortes ot Lenore 


ind forget this lost Leetner 


Respite 
Quatl, oh, quatt th 


Quoth the raven, 


kind nepenthe 
Nevermore 


prophet still, if bird or dey 

Whether tempter sent, or whether tempest tossed thee here ashor 

Desolate, vet all undaunted, on this desert land enchanted 

On this home by horror haunted tell me truly, DT tmiptore 

Is there —is there balm in Gilead ?—tell me—tell me, TL implore 
Quoth the raven, ° Nevermore 


thing of evil 


By that Heaven that bends above us-——by that God we both adore, 
Pell this soul with sorrow laden, if, within the distant Aiden, 
sainted maiden, whom the anvels name Lenore 
Clasp a fair and radiant maiden, whom the angels name Lenore 


Ouoth the raven, Nevermore 


It shall clasp a 


Leave no black plume as a token of that lie thy soul hath spoken 


wave my loneliness unbroken! quit the bust above my door! 
Take thy beak from out my heart, and take thy form from off my door! 


Quoth the raven, ‘ Nevermore 


And the raven, never flitting, still is sitting, still is sitting 

On the pallid bust of Pallas, just above my chamber door , 

And his eyes have all the seeming of a demon that is dreaming 

And the lamplight o'er him streaming throws his shadow on the floor, 
And my soul from out that shadow that lies floating: on the thor 


Shall be lifted —nevermoere 
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BY PHILIP STAFFORD MOXOM, D. D. 


| 4 
. ° P wer — ! Th 
; | se ee a aie The Post's Series of Practical Sermons—Number Three 
H 1 purp cas pury a : r G at keep His commandments, 
: ) ill } t ‘ t ty of man Let us 
4 # . : P andl fore {4 ’ tha for iT a n and morals 
4 p . t t t wa the most 
| 7 It \ t righit Fear God that is 
; , ‘ ' thet } (, t ! ! hat > the 
; nal ttr ! nd the | that is the 
ancl 
‘ ; Ot fs Fear God and 
' , f+ t }1 t t mprehen 
t P ' , Sei { t man pit Id this 
f It t f1 HH re pre 
: thi t { ‘ ] r} Tt cl nigh 
: . ' , | ly t t ! entir 1 f human 
| { ‘ } ‘ in biie ' " } t It t B. ¢ nce) ible iv? God 
: ‘ ! ! t ! wel a iv i t { t | the ulti } ence Hie is the source 
} , ; ' | | ' en , ' } t t t ind oS ! ! ind goal of  Tife He is 
4 poly I nt " to and ther t rel holy; t rve Him perfectly is to 
3 t , : ; ‘ ig hye , af lif nt und) sport t b " ke Hn therefore to attain the 
H that re-w f t ' uN het ‘ roh t ! tt t hest « ! He is supremely good 
; , t ‘ et end \ f ! therefore t © Him perfectly is to attain 
rut hae th ittract f ‘st t prea tq n Hie is supremely 
’ ’ ‘ ' P } qualif i te brat t tit ! \ therefore to obey Him perfectly is to be 
& %. ' \ ' ! nN our daily | t t indi at the same time to 
, f Hes t! ! , are bi thet 1 i lute liberty It is the 
tal r in as ' ' Phi rite ° nature of man to grow like him whom he 
' { it ‘ t \ t sim It It 1 t prime ple of | «t t t dl t ! (sod is the absolute ideal 
‘ ' be ant , mpelling every man should aim t {1 tl beau Phe goal of the finite spirit 
it} r thre t i th miy x n this world yr to tl Trifinite Spirit, and partic! 
of u ner } ‘ ‘ tien to attarn the highest ett tion t niinitude of His beauty and 
Alwa re movin yewhuther and that each hould | t fet | ver at t tim: at Jess than this is to 
vou i! ! ' shat atich the temperament and tra ! t fit nk b vy the divinest possibility of our 
t ime ot Vv takin the Phere is a natural d f | ratuy ‘A derive its being from Deity 
char ter i ive rheew forming by natural apt ticle | th broadest conceivable, 
\ es ire of vour special aptitude for tra rfor feor it ides all that is good It is conse 
4 , acai tion. another for tea nt ir W nature; it brings under 
; | t host erties nent mm your mechan nother for rfeet vy body, mind and spirit, and 
t eX \ i i yo and ck miett Noman can ef t t I nat al our Capacities and 
X ‘ Whither id ing, Whatam many thin equal bor God calls a man to be upright 
{ . thought and charactet rablyvy dematr e and generous, but He also calls him 
| t t } ! the pur Det te? t i ! ! ntel] nt, and skillful and strong, and 
¥ ! { forth mak it factor at 1 tu You can have no excellence of mind 
t, t 1 \I \ i \ If i t ! {| ‘ n, whicl has not place 
2 f t t f n You can have 
; ¢ ! ! | r power of hand and 
a - | ir t place and use in God's 
i 4 y Nn t I Phere i thus the 
s } \ 1 kK Int ] for a true ambition Phere is 
: ‘ ; \ ta i farm t t te i that it Is 
{ ; I t t I that t \ but w done better 
& ts. Be art t t, but goes on to God 
: { t \ 
a ! \ i } } 1 ' } ‘ o 
Fy } { ilu 4 ryvant f Le ver rightly thought that, 
3 indd, Whatever you t ! ( (5 will and that 
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“ t tr the Bible 
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if 2 ‘ \ | ike bpratote at Ve ult] | Ve i ine \ (, t r head pieces and 
ot i ften Te at t WW after i essent \ i Lf tur N ‘ vith our souls: and if a 
s Powith res © and earthly fish pursuit cas rh t out o working hours, 
1 . rder that iN t ! e whole of stl re witl t i no fer Wife t save her from 
‘ de that which ts not id beneticent doing him irreparal, What ‘ to the bane ©, or serats at his bit 0’ 
. ;' * pitiable than a rich m vith a little sou t ‘ makes tWo potatoes grow instead 
i , : tlearned man with a starved ane shrive | of on } p ny more good, and he’s just 
heart Manhood f re wor t (; s if he was) running 
‘ e wit ' ny inp that " mines haracter ! thar pore her ind oa praving and 
4 . . ! r that t net w! or sk Fullnes tt ipyer t ! . I the best sort of prac 
] t them ter ¢ i prreepretgy ate eney paechie lear ut wT I t t t n these homely phrase 
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many men labor—the bondage to the mater 


and temporal How much work mere 
grind ina dull round of days wit}! hori 
zon; how much work, indeed, seems linked 
with peril to our best selves We are 


depressed or corrupted by our very labor 


Nature is subdued 
fo what it works in, like the dyer 


coyewremese me we neon 
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There is danger even in achievement: but i 
you may win wealth safely when \y vin it 
for God, for then, through you, it . 
ministrant to humanity You ma “rasp 
power without harm when you seck it an 
wield it for Him; you may covet the mag 
charm of poetry and art without rebuke 
when you make it a service to Him 

Get learning, get skill, get culture, get 
power; the more the better, if these are yot 
that you may the more fruitfully serve God 
Make the most and the best possible of your 
selves for Him; He is worthy of all that you 
can win and offer, and He takes delight in 
all our attainment. 

(3) Then again, this aim is open to all 
and is attainable to all. You may not be 
great as the world measures greatness; but 
you may be good with the goodness of God 
and that is to be great at last, for there is no 
true greatness that is not goodness. You 
may not be rich in houses and lands, but you 
may be rich in knowledge and virtue; and 
such riches no fire can burn and no thief car 
plunder. You may not be skillful in inven 
tion and art, but you may be, which is better 
skillful in the art of living patiently and 
bravely in the midst of trial. You may not 
have power to move multitudes to y: pur 
pose by the spell of genius, but you may have 
the finer power of giving comfort to many a 
troubled heart. This you may have, the joy 
of living purely and helpfully, and of seeing 
in every vicissitude of life the guiding hand 
of your Heavenly Father. 

+. 

Here, then, is an aim in life which draws 
the soul upward and not downward s 
so broad as to give scope to every I 
your nature, and which is attainab \ 
who seek. What do you think of 1! \ 
are beginning (or have you just bes tt 
serious business of life; your heads are fu 
of wishes and hopes and fears. 5 I 
look forward with bouyant spirits t 
which you covet. Some of you, pe! re 
beset by anxious forebodings ; the lor 
bread makes the day dingy and r 
dark. Life is God's precious gilt 
what will you do with it?) Now 5 > 
are forming; now you are shapit I 
ception of life which will rule al 
action Nobility of thought an 
is natural to the young heart M x 
men have a native capacity for 
uprightness; a sordid and selfi 
youth without generous impuls 
aspirations, shocks us; and, sa 
Munger, There is no mistfort 
able to a youth without a sense 
Better be born blind than not t 
glory of life.”’ 

To you, life, though it is st! : 
sweet and full of promise. What 
with it? What is your real 
The voice of God is commandin: 
purpose and aim, and inviting ‘ 
service which, welcomed and a : 
make your life pure, beautiful an 

A sacred burden is this life ve 
Look on it, lift it, bear it solem 
Stand up and walk beneath it 
Fail not for sorrow, falter not! 
But onward, upward, till the s 
eee 
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Chickamauga—1898 


| re camped on Chickamauga! 
vain the white tents gleam 


vhere vanished heroes 
eep that knows no dream, 
idows all about them 
ostly troops to-day, 
| yht the common campfire— 
» wore the blue and gray. 


ines of Georgia tower, 
mountains kiss the sky, 
the nation’s warriors 
hear the battle-crvy ; 
friends and brothers, 
neath their feet 
ind dreamless slumber 


tlowers are blooming sweet. 


pause, von shadow challenge! 


Thomas goes that wav— 
} vht the foe unvielding 
vful battle fray. 
the shades of heroes, 
follow where Bragg leads 
meadows and the river, 


t the sentry heeds 
tT fan a patriot army 
acred sod te t 
face a common foeman, 


wore the blue and grav; 


fight for common country 


iarge to victory 


ry 
folds of one brave banner 
of the free 
} ! if ka t i 
t t rt at { ‘ a id 
‘ tv, 
heart on ! 1 
! hands toy ! 
field of strif 
moon tto bat 
tro ot lite 
Baltin en 
a 


The Richest Church in the World 
on oof being the wealthiest 
dito 
ty Church, Broadway, New 


ts estate was returned ai 
' 


be found anvwhere is sai 


at the present moment 1 
more than S1o,000,0 
back there was an old farm 
Island, which was made over 
1705, to Trinity Phat 
rt of business New York 
of thoroughfares built on 


1) 


i 


fivure on the rent-roll of 
ther hoards nor wastes ts 
mother church has built a 
Chapels it makes yrants to 
poor parishes, and supports 
ols and charities 
enefit of the sinners, bankers, 
i money-chanyers of Wall Street, 
nd always open; and many a 
n. perhaps, to admire the chaste 
t at any rate to recall that, when 
tionary flood swept over the States 
irs ago, old Trinity stood firm 
Here the rector defied the 
} 


, ‘ 
iders, and said pravers for 1s 
is Majesty, King George and 
ving them until some of the 
r driven out of the country to 
Nova Scotia Now, of cour 

n reconciled at Tr tv to 

t President of the United 

Governor af ti Stat 
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Counting in Their Sleep 


I yu 
+ rT \’ 
i very body hou hear what 
; 
hear There is a gony right 
tt home, and I hear every 
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Shortly after the fall of 


V Vera Cruz the Scourge 
made her famous bloodless 


assault on Alvarado The 


ALF HOURS WITH | X22 force ot tte sites 


attempts to capture the 
fortress, and had assem 
bled for a third assault, 








f fil SONG AND STORY 


stroke of it, but I don't hear the 

baby. My wife hears the baby 
if it as much as stirs in its crib, but not the 
gong.’’ Very likely he is right. The fact 
that the fireman can hear and count correctly 
the strokes of the gong, in his sleep, has meant 
life to many hundreds, and no end of prop 
erty saved; for it is in the early moments of 
a fire that it can be dealt with summarily. 


How the Senses May Become Keen 


¥ 1 often hear people speak of the instinct 
of animals, and how sharp their sense 
of hearing is, says the Outlook A deer will 
hear the breaking of a twig, and will seem 
to know the difference when the breaking of 
the twig is caused by the wind and when 
caused by the movement of a man who is 
getting ready to shoot him. We know that 
the senses of wild animals are very much 
more acute, sharper, keener than those of 
man Dr. Nansen, the Arctic explorer, had 
an experience which proves that the senses of 
man can be sharpened under certain con 
After his long sojourn in the north, 
Where there was nothing but ice and snow 
about him for weeks, and the air was cold, 
keen and dry, Dr. Nansen found that he 
could detect the odor of the soap used by 
the first men he met from civilization, and he 
says that as he approached the first house 
on Franz Josef Land he felt that he could 
smell everything there was in the house, so 
keen had that sense become He questions 
whether, if a man were to live wild like the 
animals, the sense of smell would not become 
as keen as in animals We know that the 
Adirondack guides will see paths through 
the woods that those who are with them, 
accustomed to city sights and sounds, cannot 
detect. Following these paths in the woods 
where the underbrush is high, they will as 
unerringly go through this apparently track 
less place as we would walk along our 
village or city streets. The keenness— of 
vision and of the senses of smell and touch 
are the protection of wild animals against 
theirenemy, man; forthe hunted creatures of 
the woods learn to think that men are their 
enemies and that they must avoid them 
, 
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Don’t Cross Your Legs 


hee T cross your legs! Not onty ts. it 
bad form, but it is one of the worst 


things in the world for a man or woman ys 
the Journal of Good Health It is port 
larly injurious for women to sit with onc ley 


swung over the knee of the other 


Many have often wondered how in- th 
world they have contracted a splitting le 
ache, or why their feet get so cold at ti 

Dhese two troubles, and a score of othe 


are due solely, in many cases, to the common 

habit of seeking comfort by crossing the leg 
Cold feet, varicose veins, headache, uleer 

and countless other troubles arising from 


improper circulation of the blood in’ the 
lower limbs, are caused by the pernicious 
habit of crossing the les 

If you cross your right leg over the left 
knee vou will notice that the whole weicht of 
the ispended right | istained by th 
left knee, which pla ' f the pr ire 
iL wt that nder part of r right | 
between the calf nd tl } Now 
i vol text book on 4 ) how 
that just in the very spot here all tl pre 
sure is placed there is a great number of 
larve vel nerves and arterie 

Phe mere fact of putting undue pressure 
avainst this spet in either ley, has the eftect 


of crowding all these tissues together, and 
the circulation of the life-giving fluid is 
' 


materially interfered witl of course, the 


absence of a plentiful supply of blood to the 


legs and feet causes them to become so su 
ceptibie to cold air that the ist draft makes 
the feet become annoyingly cold 
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Capturing a Fortress Without Blood 


ALF a century ago this Government pur 


chased the first merchant teamer for 
conversion into a war ve t N 
York Journal She was fitted out for act 
service onthe lines f ad te \ I) <4 
the Naval authorities paid § fort 
ate mer Banyvor yt t ' r 
f thie {soy n f tr 4 
f 
I , ' . 
, ‘\ } 7 4 pu | ; 
( ernment Va ! um 1 the =4 
’ ~ t ttol > | ¢ NI . 


when word came that the 
iron Seourge had saved 
Commodore Conley all further trouble 

The third advance was made with a great 
display of power On March 30, 1847, the 
whole fleet left Vera Cruz for Alvarado 
Regiments from Georgia, South Carolina and 
Alabama represented the Army. There were 
also a squadron of cavalry and one section 
of light artillery, the whole being under the 
command of General Quitman. The Naval 
force, in charge of Commodore Conley, 
comprised these vessels of war: the Frigate 
Potomac, and steamers Mississippi, Vixen 
Spitire and Waterwitch, sloop-of-war St 
Mary's, brig Porpoise, one bomb ketch, five 
small gun schooners, sloop-of-war Albany 
and the Scourge 

The latter had been sent on, some days in 
advance, to reconnoitre, white the fleet stuck 
together for a combined assault But this 


Imposing display of power was wholly 
unnecessary Before the fleet hove in sight 
of Alvarado, the amazing intelligence wa 
conveved by messenger that the heretofore 
impregnable Mexican fortress had = surren 
dered to Lieutenant Hunter, of the Scourge 
The aspect of the iron cruiser took all the 
fivht out of the Mexicans, and they were vlad 
to make terms at any price 

Alone and unaided, Lieutenant Hunter and 
his gallant little Seourge won Jaurels that 
might have gone to Commodore Conley and 
the other officers of the fleet But his triumph 
brought about the disgrace of Hunter through 
jealousy on the part of the Commanders who 
had twice failed to take Alvarado The 
Lieutenant was arrested, court-martialed, 
and virtually dismissed from the service 
He was afterward reinstated by the President 
under pressure of vigorous public opinion 


Ancestors by the Million 


preores who are pining for an ancestry 
had better contemplate the table given 
here before they go into the business of 
encouraging the growth of a family tree 

In 300 years, it is estimated, one man's 
blood would be diffused through the veins of 
1,OTS, 302 people 

What would be the proportion if they were 
to vo back to 1066 A. wb. ? 
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distantly COM pares sith thist f ! 
Mississippi and its tributaries’ The cen 
tells us that these river all theowange threstyt 
one channel into the Gulf of Mexico, ayyregate 
more than too.oo00 miles im length Thi 
Amazon, the Nile the Csanges, and all the 
rest of the yreat river s tems on eart put 
tovether carcels tprprrerae hhoth magnificent 
showiny A steamboat leaving Pittsbury can 
visit twenty three State Without passing 
through any artificial channel She can yo 
up the Allegheny and “Monet rd the la thr Bh s 
Sands the Kentuch the Walbasl the 
Pennesses nel the ¢ berland lear inte 
\ i} " Voeefoor ' } ' ' ‘¢ tw +} f 
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A Millionaire in a Moment 


*§ 


that he might utilize some of his time pros 
pecting for gold His wanderings took him 
in the direction of the famous Death Valles 
where one day he mounted a small cone 
shaped hill an order to vet a better view of 
the surrounding country He was about to 
descend the hill, to continue his tr ip, when 
a patch of blue at) his feet arrested his 
attention 
in the blue patch the blue float,’’ which is 
a sure indication of the presence of 
turquoises in the sel Hle lost no time in 


Bassett's trained eve recognized 


locating a claim, and was soon hard at work 
with pick and shovel His most sanguine 
expectations were more than realized, for at 
the depth of six feet he found the ‘* boxite 
vein,”’ which was thickly studded) with 
beautiful) stones The deeper he dug the 
more magnificent were the gems, and within 
a fortnight he was able to return to San 
Francisco with no less than seventy pounds 
of the most brilliant and flawless turquotses 
that have ever been discovered 


The Wages of Kings and Queens 


“HE Roval family of England costs the 
british Government, ino round numbers 
§;,000,000 annually, says Information of 
this larve sum, the Queen receives nearly 
$2 000,000 a year, besides the revenues from 
the Duchy of Lancaster, which amount to 


a quarter of a million The Lord Lieutenant 
at Ireland TeCeiVves Soo oom i year for his 
services and expenses, and the Prince of 
Wales $200,000 a year The President of 


. 
' 


France receives $240,000 a year and a 
expenses oan enormous salary, when at ts 
remembered that the Republic is groaning 
under a stupendou National debt of over 
gh CPO) CHOC) Cnr thre larvest debt that was ever 
incurred by any nation in the world Italy 
can have ten thousand men slaughtered it 
Abyssimia and still pay her King $2,600,000 
every year The civil list of the German 
kmperor iS abst $4 oo0,000 a year, beside 
large revenues from vast estates belonging 
to the Royal family Phe Czar of all the 
Russias owns in fee simple fo00 000 square 
miles .of cultivated land, and = oenjows as 
income of $12,000,000 The King of Spain 
little Alphonso XII, if he as of a saving dispe 
sition, will be one of the richest sovereipis 
in Fuurope when he comes of age The state 
Allows him $1,400,000 a year, with an addi 
tional $600,000 for family expenses We are 
said to be the richest nation on earth, and 
the nation most able to afford to pay the 
largest salary to the head of its government 
vet our President's salary is only $50,000 a 
year It was only $25,000 trom 178g to rss 4 
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Journal sm for VWomen, a Practical Guide, 
\ 
Reminiscences, | Mo Bet I 
j ‘ | ‘ ’ 
i! } 
\ ‘ 
Tales from McClure's: War 
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For three years we have been experimenting with, developing and perfecting 
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Bevel-Gear Chainless Bicycles. 
25 to all alike. 


This work has beew in the bands of the most 


Price 





expert cycle engineers in the profession and we 
have succeeded in building a bic 


» has ridden admits is a better hill climber than 


vcle that evervone 


y chain wheel vet made. 


Columbia ChainWheels $75, Hartfords $50, Vedettes $40,535 


POPE MFG. CO., Hartford, Conn. 


Catalogue free from any Columbia dealer, or by mail for one 2-cent stamp. 
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g months 
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The Saturday Evening Post 
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